GEORGE R . PL 
EORGE, by the Grace of God, King of Great Brit 
Dance, and Ireland Defender of the Faith, c. To all 
do whom theſe Preſents ſhall come, Greeting. Whereas 
our Truſty and Wellbeloved ohm Barber, Printer, and Alderman of 
our City of London, has humbly repreſented unto us, that he is 
now printing the Works of his Grace John Sheffield Duke of Buck- 
inghamſbire, in Verſe and Proſe ; and whereas the ſaid John Barber 
has informed us, that he has been at great Expence in carrying on 
the ſaid Work, and that the ſole Right and Title of the Copy of 
5 _ oo is veſted 3 faid John . 5 has rs | 
umb t us to grant him our Royal Privilege and Licenſe 
for TEE e | and publithing thereof, for the Ferm of Four- 1 
teen Years. We being willing to give all due Encouragement to ſo 99 
uſefula Work, are graciouſſy pleaſed to condeſcend to his Requeſt, a 
and do therefore hereby, fo far as may be agreeable to the Statute in 
that behalf made and provided, grant unto the ſaid John Barber our _ 
Royal Licenſe and Privilege for e ſole printing and publiſhing the = 1 
faid Works of the ſaid Duke of Buckmghamſtire, for and during the . == 
Term of fourteen Years, to be computed from the Day of the Date = 
hereof, ſtrictly charging and prohibiting all our Subjects within our To 
Kingdoms and Dominions to re- print or abridge the ſame, either in 
the Like or in any other Volume or Volumes whatſoever, or to im- = 
port, buy, vend, utter, or diſtribute any Copies of the fame or a 
Part thereof re- printed beyond the Seas, during the faid Term of four- 
teen Years, without the Conſent and rn e of the faid John 
Barber, his Heirs, Executors, and Aſſigns, under his or their Hands 
and Seals firſt had and obtained, as they and every of them offending 
herein, will anſwer the contrary at their Perils : Whereof the Maſter, 1 
Wardens and Company of Stationers of our City of London, Com- = | 
miſſioners and other Officers of our Cuſtoms, and all other our Oth- bs | 
cers and Miniſters, whom it may concern, are to take notice, that 
due Obedience be given to our Pleaſure herein ſignified. Given at 
our Court at St. James's the 1 8th Day of April 17 2.2, in the Eighth Tear 
ef our Reign. By His Majeſty's Command, 
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: Concerning his GRACE and his Writings. 


. 
* 


E. of Ros cod MON Eſſay on Tranſl, Verſe, 


TAppy that Author ! whoſe correct * Eſſay 
Repairs ſo well our old Horatian Way. 


DRY DEN, Abſal. and Achit. 


| Sharp-judging Aariel, the Muſes Friend, 
_ Himſelf a Muſe——- In Fanbedrin's Debate 
True to his Prince, but not a Slave of State. 


& 


A 


* Eſay on Poetry. 


D&YDEN, Verſes to Ld. Roſc. 


How will ſweet Ovid's Ghoſt be pleas'd to hear 


cc 
cc 


cc 


cc 
cc 


cc 


cc 


ſen, your Expreſſions ſtrong and manly, your Verſe flowing, 
— : « and 


His Fame augmented by an Eugliſʒh Peer? 
Now he embelliſhes his Heler's Loves, 
Outdoes his Softneſs, and his Senſe improves! 


\ * 


DRY DEN, Pref. 10 Virgil's Eneis. 


« Your Eſſay of poetry, which was publiſpd without a 


Name, and of which I was not honour'd with the Confi- 
dence, I read over and over, with much Delight, and 


as much Inſtruction: And, without flattering you, or ma- 


king my ſelf more Moral than I am, not without ſome 
Envy. I was loath to be inform'd how an Epic Poem ſhould 
be written, or how a Tragedy ſhou'd be contriv'd and ma- 


nag'd, in better Verſe, and wich more Judgment, than 1 


cou'd teach others. | 


© I gave the unknown Author his due Commendation, 


I muſt confeſs: But who can anfwer for me, and for the 
reſt of the Poets who heard me read the Poem, whether we 


ſhould not have been better pleas'd, to have ſeen our own 
Names at the Bottom of the Title Page? Perhaps we com- 
mended it the more, that we might ſeem to be above the 
Cenſure, Sc. . 


DRY DEN, Did. 


i \ 
4 cc and your Turns as happy as they are eaſy. If you would 
F <« ſet us more Copies, your Example would make all Precepts 
F c needleſs. In the mean time, that little you have writ is 
5 « own'd, and that particularly by the Poets (who are a Na- 
7 « tion not over-laviſh of Praiſe to their Contemporaries) as a 
t particular Ornament of our Language: But the ſweeteſt Eſ- 
WE <« ſences are always confin'd in the ſmalleſt Glaſſes. x 
= DRY DEN, Ded. 10 Aurengezeb. 
0 How great and manly in your Lordſhip, is your Contempt 
' of popular Applauſe; and your retir'd Virtue, which ſhines only 
. to a few; with whom you live ſo eaſily and freely, that you 
make it evident, you have a Soul which is capable of all the 
| Tenderneſs of Friendſhip, and that you only retire your ſelf 
from thoſe, who are not capable of returning it. Your Kind- 
1 neſs, where you have once placd it, is inviolable: And 'tis to 
i that only I attribute my Happineſs in your Love. This makes 
AY me more eaſily forſake an Argument, on'which I could other- 
MA wiſe delight to dwell: I mean your Judgment in your Choice of 
Friends; becauſe I have the Honour to be one. After which. 


I am ſure you will more eaſily permit me to be filent, in the 
Care you have taken of my Fortune; which you have reſcu'd, 
not only from the Power of others, but from my worſt of E- 
nemies, my own Modeſty and Lazineſs. Which Favour, had 
it been employ'd on a more deſerving Subject, had been an ef- 


1 fect of Juſtice in your Nature; but as plac'd on me, is only = 
Is Charity. Yet withal, tis conferr'd on ſuch a Man, as prefers 
your Kindneſs it ſelf, before any of its Conſequences; and 
who values, as the greateſt of your Favours, thoſe of your 
Love, and of your Converſation. From this Conſtancy to 


your Friends, I might reaſonably aſſume, that your Reſentments 
would be as ſtrong and laſting, if they were not reſtrain'd by 
a nobler Principle of good Nature and Generofity, For cer- 


B * 2 rainy, 


tainly, 'tis the ſame Compoſition of Mind, the ſame Reſolution: 


and Courage, which makes the greateſt Friendſhips, and the 
_ greateſt Enmities. To this firmneſs in all your Actions (tho 


you are wanting in no other Ornaments of Mind and Body, 


yet to this) I principally aſcribe the Intereſt. your Merits have 
acquird you in the Royal Family. A Prince, who is con- 


ſtant to himſelf, and ſteddy in all his Undertakings; one with. 


whom the Character of Horace will agree, 


Hi fractus illabatur orbis, 
 Impavidum ſerient rune. 


ſuch a one cannot but place an Eſteem, and repoſe a Confidence 


on him, whom no Adverſity, no Change of Courts, no Bri- 


bery of Intereſt, or Cabals of Factions, or Advantages of For- 
tune, can remove from the ſolid Foundations of Honour and 


Fidelity. 


lle meos, primus qui me ſibi junxit, amores 


Abſtult, ille habeat ſecum, ſervetque ſepulcro. 


How well your Lordſhip: will deſerve that Praiſe, I need: no 


Inſpiration. to foretel. Yon have already left no room for 


Prophecy: Your early Undertakings have been ſuch, in the 
Service of your King and Country, when you offer'd: your ſelf- 
to the moſt dangerous Employment, that of the Sea; when. 


you choſe to abandon thoſe Delights, to which your Youth and. 
Fortune did invite you, to undergo. the Hazards, and, which 


was worſe, the Company of common Seamen; that you have 
made it. evident, you will refuſe no Opportunity of rendring. 
your ſelf uſeful to the Nation, when either your Courage or- 
Conduct ſhall be requir'd.. 
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Biſhop BURNET, Pref. to Sir T. More's Utopia. 


Our Language is now certainly properer and more natural 
than it was formerly, chiefly ſince the Correction that was given 
by the Rehearſal: And it is to be hoped that the Eſſay on Poerry, 
which may be well match'd with the bet Pieces of its kind that 
even Auguſtas's Age produced, will have a more powerful Ope- 
ration ; if clear Senſe, joined with home, but gentle Reproofs, 


can work more on our Writers, than that unmerciful expoſing 


of *em has done. 


ADD180N, Spectat.. No. 25 3. 
We have three Poems in our tongue which are of the ſame 


nature, and each of them a Maſterpiece in its kind: The 


Eſſay on Tranſlated Verſe, the Efſay. on Poetry, and the EH 
on Critictfhn, ” 1 . 
Td. L AN SDO WN, Effay on Unnatural Flights, Ke. - h 
R oscoMMoxfarſt,. then: Muiczave roſe, like Light, 
To clear our Darkneſs, and to guide our Flight: 
With ſteady Judgment, and in lofty Sounds, 
They gave us Patterns, and they ſet us Bounds, 
The Jzagyrite and Horace laid aſide, 
Inform'd. by them, we need no foreign Guide: 
Who ſeek from Poetry a laſting Name, 
May from their Leſſons learn the Road to Fame. 


| PrIoR, Alma, | Cant. Sy 
Happy the Poet! bleſt the Lays! 


Which Buckingham. has deign'd to praiſe. | 


 GaxTtn, Dyſperſary. 
Now Tyher's Streams no courtly Gallus ſee, 
But Imiling Thames enjoys his Normanby. Tc IE 
. Pops, 


Pop, Eſſay on Critici/m. 


Vet ſome there were among the ſounder few, 

Of thoſe who leſs preſum'd, and better knew, 
Who durſt aſſert the juſter ancient Cauſe, 

And here reſtor'd Wit's Fundamental Laws. 
Such was the Muſe, whoſe Rules and Practice tell, 
Nature's chief Maſterpiece is writing well. 


Pop, Miſcellanies. 


Muſe, tis enough, at length thy Labour ends: 
And thou ſhalt live ; for Buckingham commends. 
Let Crowds of Criticks now my Verſe aſſail, 

Let D s write, and nameleſs Numbers rail. 


This more than pays whole Years of thankleſs Pain, 


Time, Health, and Fortune, are not loſt in vain: - 
Sheffield approves; conſenting Phoebus bends ; = 
And I and Malice from this Hour are Friends. 


5 7 
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The T A B L E 
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The Surprize | 67 
A Dialogue ſung on the Stage, berween an 2 Shepherd, and a very 
young Nymph 69 
On one who dyed diſcovering her Kindneſs 
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To a Lady retiring into a Monaſtery | + 


The Viſion. Written during a Sea Voyage; when ſent to it th 
Forces for the Relief of Tangier # 8 90 
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The Rapture 
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Into its Wider m Neprivd of N 


Whole F locks of ill-preſaging Birds receives. 


Poiſons are all the Plants that Soil will bear, 


And Winter i 1s the only Seaſon there. 
Millions 8 . 


Graves 0 erſpread the ſpacious F Edd, 
And Springs of Blood a thouſand Rivers yield; 


Whoſe Streams, oppreſs 'd with Carcaſſes and Bones, 
Inſtead of gentle Murmurs, pour forth Groans. 


Within this Vale a famous Temple ſtands, 


Old as the World itſelf, which it commands; 


Round i 18 its Figure; and four Iron Gates 


Divide Mankind, by Order of the Fates 
Thither in Crouds come to one common Grave 


The Young, the Old, the Monarch, and the Slave. 
Old Age and Pains, thoſe Evils Man deplores, 
Are rigid Keepers of th' eternal Doors; 
All clad in mournful Blacks, which nds load 


The ſacred Walls of this obſcure Abode: 


And Tapers, of a pitchy Subſtance made, 


With Clouds of Smoke netealo the diſmal Shade. 
A Mon- 


— 2 Wit 1 £  - , 
2 5 N. * 
> 88 S 3 8 N ä - 
SIT ard Wo Ea ar oe / RE A AC no Ea ERR 
oe Ras di TI ND Pier inn, SEED I, oY RE CCS * 
e 3 ELECT N E a 
„ EE 6K : A . 


$4 ET. 
e eee 0 0 3 _— Edit az PCr 7 
„FFT Jö ET OE am 012” ata > 8 PO ö 
Ec Eq; f 4 * * ety as” — CO ; * * 
At * 1 ” y 
5 8 


The TEMPLE of DEATH. © 7 


A Monſter: yoid of Reaſon and of Sight, 
The Goddeſs is, who ſways this Realm of Night: 
Her Pow'r extends Oer all things that have Breath, 
A cruel Tyrant, and her Name is Death. 
The faireſt Object of our wond'ring Eyes 
Was newly offer d up her Sacrifice; 


Th adjoyning Places where the Altar ſtood, 
Yet bluſhing with the fair Almeria's Blood. 


: When griev'd Orontes whoſe unhappy Flame 


Is known to all who cer converſe with Fame, 8 


His Mind poſſeſs d by Fury and Deſpair, 


Within the ſacred Temple made this Prayer: 


Great Deity! Who in thy Hands do'ft bear 
That Iron Scepter which poor Mortals fear; 


Who wanting Eyes thy ſelf, reſpecteſt none, TY 


And neither ſpar'ſt the Laurel, nor the Crown! 

O thou, whom all Mankind in vain withſtand, 
Each of whoſe Blood maſt one Day ſtain thy Hand! 
O thou, who ev'ry Eye that ſees the Light, 
Cloſeſt for ever 1n the Shades of N ight! 


. Soddeſs 
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he TEMPLE of DEATH 


Goddeſs attend, and hearken to my Grief, 


To which thy Pow'r alone can give Relief. 


Alas, I ask not to defer my F ate, 


But wiſh my hapleſs Life a ſhorter Date, 


And that the Earth would in its Bowels hide 


A Wretch, whom Heay'n invades on ev'ry Side: 
That from the Sight of Day I could remove, 
And might have nothing left me but my Love. 
Thou only Comforter of Minds oppreſs'd ; 

The Port where weaty'd Spirits are at reſt; 
Conductor to Elyſmm, take my Life; 


My Breaſt I offer to thy ſacred Knife: 


So juſt a Grace refuſe not, J deſpiſe 


A willing, tho' a worthleſs Sacrifice. 


Others, (their frail and mortal State forgot, 
Before thy Altars are not to be brought 
Without Conſtraint; the Noife of dying Rage, 


Heaps of the ſlain of ey ry Sex and Age, 
The Blade all recking in the Gore it ſhed, 
Wich ſever d Heads and Arms eviugdly ſpread; 


The 


With like Sued can ever heal my Wound: 


The TEMPLE of DEATH. 


The rapid Flames of a perpetual Fire, 

The Groans of W retches ready to expire: 

This Tragick Scene in Terror makes them live, 
Till that is forc'd, which they ſhould freely give; 
Yielding unwillingly what Heav'n will have, 
Their Fears eclipſe the Glory of their Grave: 
Before thy Face they make indecent Moan, 


And feel a hundred Deaths in fearing one; 
Thy Flame becomes unhallow'd in their Breaſt, 


And he a Murderer who was a Prieſt, 

But againſt me thy ſtrongeſt Forces call, 
And on my Head let all the Tempeſt fall; 
No mean Retreat ſhall any Weakneſs ſhow, 


But calmly Pl expect the fatal Blow; 
My Limbs not trembling, in my Mind no Fear, 


Plaints in my Mouth, nor in my Eyes a Tear. 
Think not that Time, our wonted ſure Relief, 
That univerſal Cure for ey'ry Grief, ” 
Whoſe Aid fo many Loyers oft have found, 


Tos 
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The TEMPLE of DEATH. 
Too weak the Pow'r of Nature, or of Art, 
Nothing but Death can eaſe a broken Heart. 
And that thou may'ſt behold my een State, 


Learn the extremeſt Rigour of my Fate. 


Amidſt th innumerable beauteous Train, 
Paris, the Queen of Cities, does contain, 
(The faireft Town, the largeſt, and the belt) | 
The fair Almeria Aim d above the reſt. 
From her bright Eyes to feel a hopelefs F Hite | 
Was of our Youth the moft ambitious Aim; 
Her Chains wete Marks of Honour to the Brave, 
She made a Prince whene” er ſhe made a Slave. 


Love, under whoſe tyrannick Pow'r I groan, 


Shew'd me this Beauty e're twas fully blown; 


Her tim'rous Charms, and her unpractisd Look, 


Their firſt Aſſurance from my Conqueſt took; 


By wounding me ſhe learn'd the fatal Art, 
And the firſt Sigh ſhe had was from my Heart: 


My Eyes with Tears moiſt ning her ſnowy Arms, 


Render d the Tribute owing to her Charms. 5 
But, 
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The TEMPLE of DEATH 
But, as T ſooneſt of all mortals paid 
My Vows, and to her Beauty Altars made; 
So, among all thoſe Slaves that ſigh'd i in vain, 
She thought me only worthy of my Chain. 
Love's heavy Burden my ſubmiſſive. Heart 


Endur'd not long, before ſhe bore her part; 
My violent Flame melted her frozen Breaſt, 


And in ſoft Sighs her Pity ſhe expreſs d; 


Her gentle Voice allay'd my raging Pains, 


And her fair Hands ſuſtain'd me in my Chains: 
Ev'n Tears of Pity waited on my Moan, 


And tender Looks were caſt on me alone. 
My Hopes and Dangers were leſs mine than hers, 
Thoſe fill'd her Soul with Joys, and theſe with F ears: 


Our Hearts united had the ſame Deſires, 


And both alike burn'd with impatient Fi Ires, 
Too faithful Memory! I give thee leave 
Thy wretched Maſter kindly to deceive; 


Oh, make me not Poſſeſſor of her 8 
Let me not find her languiſhin my Arms; 


@ Paſt 


io The TEMPLE of DEATH 
| Paſt Joys are now my Fancy's mournful Themes; 
| Make all my happy Nights appear but Dreams: 
Let not fuch Bliſs before my Eyes be brought; 
O hide thoſe Scenes from my tormenting Thoug ght; 
And in their Place diſdainful Beauty ſhow; 
If thou would'ſt not be cruel, make her ſo: 
And, ſomething toabate my deep Deſpair, 
O let her ſeem leſs gentle, or leſs fair. 
But J in vain flatter my wounded Mind, 
Never was N ymph o lovely, or fo kind: 
No cold Repulſes my Deſires ſuppreſs d, 
I ſeldom figh'd but on Almeria's Breaſt: 
Of all the Pafftons which Mankind deſtroy, 
I only felt Excefs of Love and Joy: 
Unnumber'd Pleaſures charm'd my ſenſe, and they 
Were, as my Love, without the leaſt Allay. 
As pure, alas! but not ſo ſure to laſt, 
For, like a pleafing Dream, they all are paſt. - 
Ins  FromHeay'n her Beauties like fierce Lig? 'ningscame, 
a Which break throughDarknefs with a glorious lame; 
A while 


The TEMPLE of DEATH. 
A while they ſhine, a while our Minds amaze, 
Our wond'ring Eyes are dazled with the Blaze; 
But Thunder follows, whoſe reſiſtleſs Rage 
None can withſtand, and nothing can aſſwage; 
And all that Light which thoſe bright Flaſhes gave, 
Serves only to conduct us to our Grave. 
When I had juſt begun Love's Joys to taſte, 
(Thoſe full Rewards for Fears and Dangers paſt) 
A Fever ſeiz d her, and to nothing brought 
The richeſt Work that ever Nature wrou ght. 
3 All things below, alas, uncertain ſtand; 
The firmeſt Rocks are fix d upon the Sand: 
” Under this Law both Kings and Kingdoms bend, 
And no Beginning is without an _—_ 
A Sacrifice to Time, Fate dooms us all, 
And at the Tyrant's Feet we daily fall : 
Time, whoſe bold Hand will bring alike to Duſt 
Mankind, and Temples too in which they truſt. 
Her waſted Spirits now begin to faint, 
Yet Patience ties her Ton gue from all Complaint, 
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The TEMPLE of DEATH 


And in her Heart as in a Fort remains; + 


But yields at laſt to her refiſtleſsPains; 
Thus while the Fever, am'rous of his Prey, 
Through all her Veins makes his delightful Way, 
Her Fate's like Semele's, the Flames *. B 
That Beauty they too ger enjoy. 

Her charming Face is in its Spring detayd 

Pale grow the Roſes, and the Lillies fade; 

Her Skin has loſt that Luſtre which ſurpaſs'd 

The Sun's, and well defery'd as long to laſt: 

Her Eyes, which us d to pierce the hardeſt Hearts; 
Are now difarm'd of all their Flames and Darts; 
Thoſe Stars now heavily and flowly move; 

And Sickneſs triumphs in the Throne of Love:. 
The Fever ev'ry Moment more prevails, 


Its Rage her Body feels, and Tongue bewails: 


She, whoſe Diſdain fo many Lovers prove, 
Sighs now for Torment, as they ſigh for Love, 


And with loud Cries which rend the neighb' ring Air, 


Wounds my fad Heart, and wakens my Deſpair: 


© 


Bock 4 


7 5 

2 pt 1 Bot 4 y 
NF ood ns TAS an bo EL 3 * 
3 — Io FCC it CHE 


The TEMPLE of DEATH. 
Both Men and Gods T charge now with my Loſs 


And, wild with Grief, my Thoughts each other croſs; 


My Heart and Tongue labour i in both Extremes, 


This ſends u p humble Prayers, while that blaſphemes: . 


Lask their Help, whoſe Malice I [ defy, 
And mingle Sacrilege with Piety. = 
But that which-mult' yet more perplex w Mind; 


To love her truly, I muſt ſeem unkind: 


So unconcern'd a Face my Sorrow wears, 
I muſt reſtrain unruly Floods of Tears. 


My Eyes and Tongue put on diſſembling Forms, 
I ſhew.a Calmneſs in the midſt of Storms; 


I ſeem to hope when all my Hopes are gone, 
And almoſt dead with Grief, diſcover none. 


But who can long deceive a loving Eye, 


i Or with dry Eyes behold his Miſtreſs die?” 


When Paſſion had with all its Terrors brought: 


Eft approaching Danger nearer to my Thought; 
Off on a ſudden fell the forcd Diſguiſe, 


And ſhew'd'a ſighing g Heart in weeping Eyes: 
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The TEMPLE of DEATH. 


M. y ap prehenſions now no more confin d, 
Expos d my Sorrows, and betray'd my Mind. 
The Fair afflicted ſoon perceives my Tears, 


_ Explains my Sighs, and thence concludes my Fears: 


With fad Preſages of her hopeleſs Caſe, 
She reads her Fate in my dejected Face; 


Then feels my Torment, and neglects her own, 


While J am ſenſible of hers „ea 
Each does the other's Burden kindly bear, 

I fear her Death, and ſhe bewails my Fear: 
Tho? thus we ſuffer under Fortune's Darts, 
"Tis only thoſe of Love which reach our Hearts. 
Mean while the Feyer mocks at all our F ears, 


Grows by our Sighs, and rages at our Tears: 


Thoſe vain Effects of our as vain Deſire, 


Like Wind and Oil increaſe the fatal F ire. 


Almeria then, feeling the Deſtinies 


About to ſhat her Lips and cloſe her Eyes; 
Weeping, in mine fix d her fair trembling Hand, 
And with theſe Words I ſcarce could underſtand, 
Her 


The TEMPLE of DEATH 


Her Paſſion in a dying Voice expreſs „ 
Half, and her Sighs alas! made out the reſt. 


'Tis paſt; thisPang Nature gives o'er the Strife ; 


Thou muſt thy Miſtreſs loſe, and I my Life. 
I die; but dying thine, the Fates may prove 
Their Conqueſt over me, but not my Love: 
Thy Memory, my Glory, and my Pain, 

In ſpight of Death itſelf ſhall ſtill remain. 
Deareſt Orontes, my hard Fate denies 

That Hope is the laſt thing which in us dies: 


From my grie v d Breaſt all thoſe ſoft Thoughts are fled, 


And Love furvives it, tho my Hope 1s dead; 
J yield my Life, but keep my Paſſion yet, 
And can all Thoughts but of Orontes quit; 
My Flame increaſes. as my Strength decays; 


Death, which puts out the Light, the Heat will raiſe: 


That ſtill remains, tho I from hence remove; 
J loſe my Lover, but l keep my Love. 

The Sigh which ſent forth that laſt tender Word, 
Up tow'rds the Heay” ns: like a bright Meteor ſoar'd; 


And 
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The TEMPLE of DEATH 
And the kind Nymph, not yet bereft of Charms, 


Fell cold and breathleſs in her Lover's Arms: 


Goddeſs, who now my Fate haſt underſtood, 
Spare but my Tears, and freely take my Blood: | 
Here let me end the Story of my Plies, - | 
My diſmal Grief enough the reſt: —ê— | 


Judge thon by all this Miſery diſplay'd, 


_ Whether 1 ought not to implore thy Aid: 


Thus to ſurvive, Reproaches on me draus, 

Never ſad Wiſhes had fo juſt a Cauſe. 

Come then, my only Hope; in ev'ry place 
Thou viſiteſt, Men tremble at thy Face, 
And fear thy Name: Once let thy fatal Hand 
Fall on a Swain that does the Blow demand. 

Vouchſafe thy Dart; I need not one of thoſe, 
With which thou do'ſt unwilling Kings depoſe- 
A welcome Death the flighteſt Wound can brag, 
A nd free a Soul already on'her wp yi ol 1 


— Without thy Aid, moſt miſerableT ! 1 18 Sf 
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SO and FERSES. = 


While other Paſſions of the Mind 8 
To low Brutality debaſe Mankind, i 
By Love we are above our ſelves refin'd. \ 


Oh Love, thou Trance Divine! in which the Soul, 
Unclogg'd with worldly Cares, may range without 
Controll; | 


And ſoaring to her wy” from thence inſpir d can 
teach 
Hi gh Myſteries, above ok  Reaſon's feeble "oY 


IL 


Jo weak old Age Prudence ſome Aid may prove, 
And curb thoſe Appetites that faintly move; 
But wild, impetuous Youth is tam'd by nothing leſs 


than Love. | 5 was 17: 
Of Men too rough for Peace, too rude for Arts, 
Love's Power can penetrate the hardeſt Hearts; 
And through the cloſeſt Pores a Paſſage find, 
Like that of Light, to ſhine all o're the Mind. 


The 
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| SONGS and VERSES: 
The Want of Love does both Extremes produce; 


Maids are too nice, and Men as much too looſe.; 


| While equal Good an-am'rous Couple find, 


She makes him conſtant, and he makes her kind. 
New Charms! in vain a Lover's Faith would prove; 


Hermits or Bed- rid Men. they'll ſooner move: 


The fair Inveigler will but ſadly find, 


There's no ſuch Eunuch as a Man in Love. 
But when by his chaſte N ymph embrac'd, 
(For Love makes all Embraces chaſte), 
Then the tranſported Creature can 
Do Wonders, and is more than Man. 


Both Heav'n and Earth. would our Deſires ms) 


But yet in vain both Heav'n and Earth combine, & 
Unleſs where Love bleſſes the great Deſign. , 
Hymen makes faſt the Hand, but Love the Heart; 
He the F ool's. God, thou N ature's Hymen =. 


W hoſe Laws once broke, we are not held by farce, 


But. the falſe Breach itſelf, 1 a Divorce. 
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III. 
For Love the Miſer will his Gold deſpiſe, 


9 Falſe grow Faithful, and the Fooliſh Wiſe : . 


Cautious the Young, and complaiſant the Old, 
The Cruel Gentle, and the Coward Bold. 

Thou glorious Sun within our Souls, 

Whoſe Influence ſo much controuls; 

Ev'n dull and heavy Lumps of Love, 
Quicken'd by thee, more lively move, 
And if their Heads but any Subſtance hold, 
Love ripens all that Droſs into the pureſt Gold. 
In Heav'ns great Work thy Part is ſuch, 
That Maſter-like thou giv'ſt the laſt great Touch, 

To Heav'n's own Maſter-piece of Man; 
And finiſheſt what Nature but began: 


Thy happy Stroke can into Softneſs bring 


Reaſon, that rough and wrangling tinng. 
From Childhood upwards we decay, 
And grow but greater Children ev ry Day: 


To 
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SONGS and PERSES. a 
To Reaſon how can we be faid to riſe? 
So many Cares attend the being wiſe, wa 
*Tis rather falling down a Precipice. ( | 


From Senſe to Reaſon unimprov'd we move; 
We only then advance, when Reaſon turns to Love. 


5: 0. Cd 

Ik bou reigneſt oer our earthly Gods; 
4 ? | Uncro wn'd by thee their other Crowns are Loads; 
One Beauty's Smile their meaneſt Courtier brings 
In | Ritter to pity than to envy Kings; 
| 1 His Fellow Slaves he takes them now to be, 
Favour'd by Love perhaps much leſs than he. 

For Love, the tim'rous baſhful Maid 
Of nothing but denying i 18 afraid; 
Poor Love ſhe overcomes her Shame, 
| N Forſakes her Fortune, and forgets her Fame; 
Vet if but with a conſtant Lover bleſt, 
| Thanks Heav'n for that, and never minds the reſt. 
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V. Love 


SONGS and VERSES. 


Love is the Salt of Life 5 higher Taſte 
It gives to Pleaſure, and then makes it laſt. 
Thoſe ſlighteſt Favours which cold Nymphs diſpenſe 
Mere common Counters of the Senſe, 
Defective both in Mettle and in Meaſure, 


A Lover's Fancy coins into a. Treaſure. 

How vaſt the Subject! What a boundleſs Ae 
Of bright Ideas, ſhining all before 

The Muſes Sight, forbids me to give o'er! 
But the kind God incites us various Ways, 
And now I find him all my Ardour raiſe, 

His Precepts to perform, as well as Praiſe. 


>; 


1 © 0 


A 
D 


t, eg 
2 


WW, 


& 


US, 3-& Ve 


Wl 


. 
Ax 
. 


Ducheſs of R— 


HOU lovely Slaye to a rude Husband's Will, 


—— * 
7 
< 
| R 
! 24 
' on 
- LE 
* * * 
RENO EIS: 
"a7 3, 
8 e 
#7 „ 
oy 
— ; 
2 0 
* 
. 
* . 
7 % 


> fn" 8 


"I * FEA 5 * 8 * 
— = — . e * ES FIG - ” I p _ GIS VT 1 2 # —— £2 
** Dr — n ES». » I AH<ELS . A oY EI ee * 2 « - A . . 
PPUUUP!!U!!w v „„ r / ( . Ms" 
DA — . y 8 n 2 S 3 * e r 
3 . ( 0 a the 3 * 2 e OTB ARR >: page ae 8 
4 4 X : 4 - 4 . 3 — bg oo * 5 
N * — A F 


L 
_ c n 5 RN 2 . Te 888 DES 23 W 
.! ⁊ ß WO ñßꝶ„md x — 8 . 
C0 ( 3j ˙ ͤ Fr ES es 5 
e r Z 8 nnn =, r - 
INS Go ET Me Ces, SE Ge YL ek ont EI Ee 3 at Ry . 5 
. 1 * 0 L * * 
" * 2 2 


m ſo ill 
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By Nature usd ſo well, by h 


For all that Grief we ſee your Mind endure, 
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y where may lee, 


But where can we behold a Wife like Thee? 


Ee 


To have your Form, would gladly have your Fate; 


Thoſe Maids you envy for their happier State, 


Your Glaſs preſents you with a pleaſing Cure; 
Without ſuch Beauty's Help to bear her Cha 


And of like Slavery each Wife complains, 


Husbands like H 
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| While toa Tyrant you by Fate arety'd, 
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By Love you tyrannize oer all beſide: 


Thoſe Eyes, tho' weeping, can no Pity move; 


Worthy our Grief! More worthy of our Love! 
You while fo fair (do Fortune what, ſhe pleaſe) 


Can be no more in Pain, than we at Eaſe: : 


Unleſs unſatisfied with all our Vows, 


Your vain Ambition ſo unbounded grows, 


That you repine a Husband ſhould eſcape 
Th' united force of ſuch a Face and Shape. 
If fo, alas, for all thoſe charming Pow'rs, 


Your caſe is juſt as deſperateasours. 


Expect that Birds ſhould only ſing to you, 
And, as you walk, that every Tree ſhould bow, 


Expect thoſe Statues as you paſs ſhould burn; 


And that with Wonder Men ſhould Statues turn; 
Such Beauty is enough to give things Life, 
But not to make a Husband love his Wife: 

A Husband, worſe than Statues, or than Trees: 
Colder than thoſe, leſs ſenſible than theſe. 


Then, 
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Then from ſo dull a Care your Thoughts remove, 
And waſte not Sighs you only owe to Love. 

'Tis pity, Sighs from ſuch a Breaſt ſhould part, 
Unleſs to eaſe ſome doubtful Lover's Heart; 
Who dies becauſe he mult too juſtly prize 

What yet the dull Poſſeſſor does deſpiſe. 

Thus precious Jewels among Indians grow, 
Who, nor their Uſe, nor wondrous Value know; 
But we for thoſe bright Treaſures tempt the Main, 

And hazard Life for what the Fools diſdain, 
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A LETTER frm SEA 


Aireſt, if Time and Abſence can incline 
+ Your Heart to wand'ring Thoughts no more 
than minen f | 
Then ſhall my Hand, as SiG as my Mind, 
From your glad Eyes a kindly welcome find; 
Then, while this Note my conſtancy aſſures, 
You'll be almoſt as pleas'd, as I with yours. 
And truſt me, when I feel that kind Relief, 
Abſence itſelf a while ſuſpendsi its Grief: 
So may it do with you, but ſtraight return; 
For, it were cruel not fometimes to mourn - 
His Fate, who this long time he keeps away, 
Mourns all the Night, and ſighs out all the Day; 


_ Grieving 
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Grieving yet more, when he reflects that you 
Muſt not be happy, or muſt not be true. 

But ſince to me it ſeems a blacker Fate 

To be inconſtant, than unfortunate; 

Remember all thoſe Vows between us paſt, 
When I from all I value parted laſt; 

May you alike with kind Impatience burn, 

And ſomething miſs, till I with Joy return; 

And ſoon may pitying Heav'n that Bleſſing ſive 


As i in the hopes of that alone I Uye. 


* Love's 
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Love's Slavery 


RAVE Fops my Envy now beget, 


Who did my Pity move; 


They by the right of wanting Wit, 


Are free from Cares of Love. 


Turks honour Fools, becauſe they are 


By that Defect ſecure 


From Slavery and Toils of War, 


Which all the reſt endure. 
So I, who ſuffer cold Neglect 
And Wounds from Celia's Eyes, 


Begin extremely to reſpect 


Theſe Fools that ſeem fo wiſe. 
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Tis true, they fondly ſet their Hearts 
On things of no Delight; 
To paſs all Day for Men of Parts, 
They paſs alone the Night: 


But Celia never breaks their Reſt ; 
Such Servants ſhe diſdains; 


And ſo the Fops are dully bleſt, 


i While I endure her Chains. 
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GAGE 


CE 85 


The DREAM 


EADY to throw me at the Feet 
Of that fair Nymph whom I adore, 


Impatient thoſe Delights to meet, 


Which I enjoy'd the N ight before; 


By her wonted ſcornful Brow, 


Soon the fond Miſtake 1 find; 


Jeion mourn'd his Error ſo, 


When Janos s Form the Cloud Wann d. 


Sleep, to make its Charms more priz'd 


Than waking Joys which moſt prevail, 


5 Had cunningly itſelf diſguis'd 


In a Shape that could not fail. 


There 
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There my Celia's ſnowy Arms, 
Breaſts, and other Parts more dear, 
Expoſing new and unknown Charms, 


To my tranfported Soul appear. 


Then you ſo much Kindneſs ſhow, 

My Deſpair deluded flies, 

And indulgent Dreams beſtow: 
What your Cruelty denies, 


Bluſh not that your Image, Love: | 
Naked to my Fancy brought; 

Tis hard, methinks, to diſapprove: 
The Joys I feel without your Fault: 


Wonder not a fancy'd Bli 15 | 


Can ſuch Griefs as mine remove; ; 


That Honour as fantaſtick is, 1 
Which makes you flight ſuch conftant Love. 


The. 
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h you value ſo, 
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Nothing 
Except my Love, and your Diſdain. 
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ſt a Name, 
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ho ſo adores 


Love. 
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is Heav'ns moſt bounteous Gift eſteem'd, 


INK not, my Fair, tis Sin or Shame, 
To all thoſe Favours he implores. 


| To bleſs 
Nor give ſo hard 
Becauſe by Love Men are from. Vice redeem'd. 


Beauty 
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From all the Force of Nature clear; 


Yet wiſh not vainly for a Love 
That is reſerv'd for thoſe above, 


And *tis a Fault to claim it here. 
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Then learn betimes, the Love which crowns _. 


Who dream of Women's Love and Tin pF = 


'Y ſhould not > kin©) your ee take | 
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In Paſfion's fond Extremes; 
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From ſuch a pleaſing; State, 


Were you not ſure at laſt to wake, 


And find your Fault too late. 
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Our Cares, is all but Wiles; 


Compos d of 'falfe fantaftick Frowns, 


And fol diſſembling Smiles; 
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OVERS, whowaſte yourThought i Youth 


Thoſe Lovers are the moſt content, 
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With Anger, which ſometimes they feign, 


They cruel Tyrants prove; 


And then turn Flatterers again, 


With as affected Love. + 


As if ſome Injury were meant | 


To thoſe they kindly us'd, 


That have been {till refus'd. 


Since each has in 1 Boſom nurſt - 
A falſe, and fawning Foe; Hg 


my 


Tis juſt, and wiſe, by ſtriking firſt, 
To 'ſcape the fatal Blow. 
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7⁰ AMORETTA 


THEN I held out againſt your. Eyes, 
You took the ſureſt Courſe, 


a Heart unwary to ſurpriſe 


You ne er could take by force. 


* 


However, tho' I fitive no more, 


The Fort will now. be priz'd; 


Which, if ſurrender up before, 


Perhaps had been deſpis'd. 


But gentle Amoretta, tho? 

= cannot Love reſiſt, 

Think not, when you have caught me ſo, 
To uſe me as you liſt, — 
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Inconſtancy, or Coldneſs wil! 
My fooliſh Heart reclaim, 

Then I come off with Honour ſtill, 
But you alas, with Shame. 


A Heart by Kindneſs only gain d, | 
Will a dear Conquelt p prove; 


And, to be kept, muſt be maintain'd 


At vaſt Expence of Love. 
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The VENTURE. 
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H, how I languiſh! What a Range 
Unruly fierce Deſire 

My Spirits feel ſome wondrous Change. 
My Heart is all on Fire. 


* vain your Tale ye 1 


Of patient Hopes and dull Delay, 


LoWve's foppiſh Part, farewel. 


Suppoſe one Weeks Delay would give - 


All that my Wiſhes move; 


Oh, who ſo long a time can live, 


Stretch'd on the Rack of Love? 1 
Her 
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Her Soul perhaps is too ſublime, 


* 


To like ſuch flaviſn Fear; 
on, Prudence, all is Crime, 
If once condemn'd by her. _ 
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hen Honour does the Soldier call 
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To ſome unequal Fight, 
Reſoly'd to conquer or to fall, 
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Before his Gen ral Sight; 


* p — . by * * 


Advanc'd the happy Hero lives; 
Or if ill Fate demies, 


The noble Raſhneſs Heay'n forgives, 


And gloriouſly he dies. 
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Muſt confeſs I am untrue 


To Gloriana's Eyes, 
But he that's ſmil'd upon by you, 
Muſt all the World deſpiſe. 


In Winter, Fires of little Worth 

Excite our dull Deſire; 5 

But when the Sun breaks kindly forth 
Thoſe fainter F lames expire. 
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Then blame me not for lighting now 
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What I did once adore; 
O, do but this one Change allow, 


And J can change no more: = 
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Fixt by your never: failing Charms, 
ITill I with Age decay, 
Till languiſhing within your Arms, 
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H conceal that charming Creature 


From my wondring, wiſhing Eyes! 


Every Motion, every Feature 


Does ſome raviſh'd Heart n ; 
But oh, I ſighing, ſighing, ſee = 


The happy Swain! ſhe ne ler can be 


Falſe to him, or kind to me. 


Vet, if I could humbly ſhow her, 


Ah! how. wretched J remain; 
»Tis not, ſure, a thing below her, 


Still to pity ſo much Pain; 


The Gods ſome Pleaſure, Pleaſure take, . 1 
Happy as themſelves to make —_ 
Thoſe who ufer for their ſake. 


Since 
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60 
and alone was giv'n 

retch not worth your Care; 
Like ſome 
Come and raiſe me from Deſpair! 
Your Heart I cannot, cannot miſs, 
And deſire no other Bliſs; 
i Let all the World beſides be 
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A* L hopeleſs of Relief 
Incapable of Reſt, 
In vain J ſtrive to vent a Grief 
That's not to be expreſt. 


This Rage within my Veins 
No Reaſon can remove; 

Of all the Mind's moſt cruel Pains, 
The ſharpeſt ſure is Love. 


Yet while I languiſh ſo, 
And on thee vainly call; 


Take heed, fair Cauſe of all my Woe, 


What Fate may thee befall. 
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Ungrateful, cruel Faults 
Suit not thy gentle Sex; 
Hereafter, how will guilty Thoughts 
Thy tender Conſcience vex! 


When welcome Death ſhall bring Te 


Relief to wretched me, 


My Soul enlarg'd, and once on Wing, 


In haſte will fly to thee. 


When in thy lonely Bed _ 
My Gholt its Moan ſhall make, 

With ſaddeſt Signs that I am dead, 
And dead for r thy dear fake. 


Struck with tac conſcious Blow, 


Thy very Soul will ſtart; 
Pale as my Shadow thou wilt grow, 
And cold as is thy Heart. 


Too 
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Too late Remorſe will t ben 


Untimely P ity ſhow, * 1912 3 Jon 51 
To him, who of all mortal Mn 
Did moſt thy Value know. ©. _ 
Yet, with this broken Heart. 


T wiſh thou never be 
Tormented with the thouſand fart 
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On Apprehenſion of loſing 


had newly gain d. 


In Imitation of Ovid 


URE [ of all Men am the firſt | 


Who muſt. my only Bliſs bemoan, 
And am by Happineſs undone. 
Had I at Diſtance only ſeen 


That lovely Face, I might have been 
ith the delightful Object pleas'd, 
at not with all this Paſſion ſeiz? 
V hen afterwards ſo near I came, 
s to be ſcorch'd in Beauty's Flame a 


0 


That ever was by Kindneſs curſt, 


; W 
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To fo much Softneſs, i th Senſe, 


Deſiring, without knowing why ; 


Words we cannot, muſt not find, 


Reaſon itſelf made no Defence. 

What pleaſing Thoughts poſſeſt my Mind 
When little Favours ſhew'd-you kind: 

And tho' when Coldneſs oft prevail'd, 

My Heart would ſink, and Spirits fail'd, 


Yet willingly the Yoke bore, 


And all your Chains as Bracelets wore: : 1 


At your lov'd Feet all Day would lie. 
For, not yet bleſt within your Arm, 

Who could have thought of half) * Charms? 
Charms of ſuch a wondrous kind, 


A Body worthy of your Mind: 


Y 
; 


Love 


Fancy could neꝰer ſo high reflect, 
Nor Love itſelf ſuch Joys care. 


After ſuch Embraces paſt, 
Whoſe * will ever laſt, 
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LC0ove is ſtill reflecting back, 

il All my Soul is on a Rack: 

To be in Hell's ſufficient Curſe, 
But to fall from Heav n is worſe. 

. T liv'd in Grief e' er this I knew, 
| But then I dwelt in Darkneſs too. 
Of Gains, alas, I could not boaſt, 
But little thought how much I loſt. 


Now Heart-devouring Eagerneſs, 


And ſharp Impatience to Poſſeſs; TOR 
Now reſtleſs Cares, conſuming Fires, 
. Anxious Thoughts, and fierce Deſires, 
I ! Tear my Heart to that Degree, . „ 

For ever fix d on only thee, e 1 5 
That all my Comfort is, I ſhall 
Ive in thy Arms, or not at all. 


OME, let us now reſolve at laſt 
To live and love i in Quiet; x nn 
Well tie the Knot ſo 0 very | _ | 

That Time ſhall ne er Hide it. 


- 


[4 


. 


The tain Joys they ſeldom prove, 


WM bo free from Quarrels live; 5 = 
Tis the moſt tender part of Love, 


Each other r to forgive. 
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When leaſt I feem'd concern'd, I took 
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No Pleaſure, nor no Reſt; 


And when I feign'd an a 
Alas, I lov'd you belt. 


Own but the ſame to me, you'll find 
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How bleſt will be our Fate; 
Oh, to be happy, to be kind, 


Sure never is too late. 
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Jealouſy, 
If Love and you had let me reſt. 


Contented I had been too bleſt 
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Yet that dull Life 
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Safe from your Eyes, 
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I fear'd no Griets, but then I found no Joys. 
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Amidſt a thouſand kind Deſires, 
Which Beauty moves, and Love inſpires; 


Such Pangs 1 feel of tender Fear, 
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No Heart ſo ſoft as mine can bear. 
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Vet III defy the worſt of Harms, 
Bauch are your Charms, 
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"Tis worth a Life to die within your A 
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ROM Wars and Plagues come no ſuch Harms, 


As from a Nymph ſo full of Charms; 
80 much Sweetneſs i in her Face, 

In her Motions fuch a Grace, 

In her kind inviting Eyes 4 

Such a foft Enchantment lies; 


That we pleaſe our ſelves too ſoon, 
And are with empty Hopes undone. 
After all her Softneſs, we 
Are but Slaves, while ſhe is free; ; 
Free, alas, from all defire, . 
Except to fet the World on Fire. 
Thou, fair Diſſembler, doſt but thus 1 
Deceive thy ſelf, as well as us. 1 
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Like a reſtleſs Monarch, thou 
Would'ſt rather force Mankind to bow, 
And venture round the World to roam, 
Than govern peaceably at Home. / 
But truſt me, Celia, truſt me when 


| s ſelf inſpires my Pen; 

One Hour of Love's Delights outweighs 
Whole Years of univerſal Praiſe; 14 
And one Adorer kindly us d, 
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For what does Vouth and Beauty ve? 


Why more than all your Sex deſerve? - 
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5 Why ſuch ſoft alluring 3 1 
Io charm our Eyes, and melt our Hearts 2 


By our Loſs you nothing gain, 


Unleſs you love, you pleaſe in vain. 
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IRE Children in a ſtarry Night, 

When I beheld thoſe Eyes before, 

I gaz d with Wonder and Delight, | 
Inſenſible of all their Pow'r. 


1 play d about the Flame ſo long, - 


At laſt I felt the ſcorching Fire; 


My Hopes were weak, my Paſſion frog, 


And J lay dying with Deſire; 


By all the Helps of humane Art, 


Tjuſt recover'd ſo much „, 
As to avoid, with heavy Heart, 
The fair, but fatal Influence 
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So much adores-the riſing Sun. 
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\ Can make amends for all the Grief. | 
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RECOVERY 


Ighing and languiſhing 1 lay, 


A Stranger grown to all Delight, 


Paſſing with tedious Thoughts the Day, 


And with unquiet Dreams the e Night 


For your r dear fake, my-only Care 


Was how my fatal Love to hide; 


For ever drooping with Deſpair, 


+ N eglecting all the World beſide: 


gs like ſome Angel from above, 


Cornelia came to my Relief; 
your then I found the Joys of Love 
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ing Hopes I now purſue, . 
ul; if you coul 
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ut Promiſes from Heawh and you, 
Who is ſo impious to miſtruſt? 


ere all my Doubts and Troubles end 
One tender Word my Soul aſſures; 
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Nor am I vain, ſince I depend 


Not on my own Deſert, but yours. 
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prove unjuſt; 
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The CONVERT 


Ejected as true Converts ae, --* 


So, faireſt! at your Feet I lie, 
Of all my Sex's Faults aſham'd. 
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Too long, alas have I abus 'd 


Love's innocent and ſacred Flame, 
And that a N Pow'r have wed 
To laugh * as an idle 


But ſince ſo _ 1 on Ele 
A Crime which may your Scorn produce, 


Allow me now to make it leſs 


By any juſt and fair Excuſe. 


But yet with fervent Thoughts inllam d, 


I then 
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I then did vulgar Joys purſue; 
Variety was all my Bliſs; 
But ignorant of Love and you, 
| How could I chuſe but do amiſs? 
If ever now my wandring Eyes 

Seek out Amuſements as before, 
If ere I look, but to deſpiſe - 


Such Charms, and value yours the more; 


* 


May ſad Remorſe and guilty Shame 


And, what J tremble ev'n to name, 
May I loſe all in lofing thee. 
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The PICTURE. 
In Imitation of nun 


HOU Flatterer of all the Fai air, 
Come with all your Skill and care; 

155 me ſuch a Shape, and Face, 

As your F lattery would diſgrace. 

Wiſh not that ſhe would appear; 

is well for you ſhe i 1s not here; 


Scarce can you with Safety ſee 
All her Charms deſcrib'd by me: 
1 alas the Danger know!. 26 
F alas have felt the Blow! 


Mourn, as loſt, my former . 
That never ſung of Celia's Praiſe; 


And 
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And thoſe few that are behind 
I ſhall bleſt or wretched. * 
9 juſt as ſhe is kind. 
With her tempting 00 _ 
Eyes that would draw Angels in 


Toa ſecond, ſweeter Sin. 
Oh, thoſe wanton rowling Eyes! 


At each Glance a Lover dies : 


Nake them bright, yet make them willing, 
| 1 Let them look both kind, and killing. 
A j ; Next, draw her Forchead ; then, her Noſe, 
1 \ And Lips juſt opening, that diſcloſe 


Mi | Teeth ſo white, and Breath ſo ſweet, 


So much Beauty, ſo much Wit, 


Io our very Soul they ſtrike, 


All our Senſes pleas d alike. 


But ſo pure a white and red, 
N ever, never, can be ſaid: 


| What are Words in ſuch a caſe? 
| What; Is Paint & ſuch a Face? 
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| Ho ſhould either Art avail us? 
4 © Fancy here itſelf muſt fail us 
In her Looks, and in her Mien, lian The! 
Such a graceful Air is ſeen, | 
That if you, with all your Art, 
Can but reach the ſmalleſt part; 
Next to her, the matchleſs ſhe, BY 0 ; 
We ſhall wonder moſt at 1 I 
Then her Neck, and Breaſts, and Hair, 
And her — but my charming Fair 1 _ 
Does in a thouſand things excell, 1 4 
Which I muſt not, dare not tell, Ra 
How go on then? Oh, L fre. - 
A lovely Venus drawn, by thee; 
Oh how fair ſhe does appear! 


Touch it only here and there. x 
Make her yet ſeem more divine, 


Your Venus then may look like mine, 7755 . 4 a 
Whoſe bright Form, if aun ſaw, 
You by her would Venus draw. 
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EFFECT 
s, Don Alonzo's being filled in Portu- 
al upon Account of the Infanta, in the 


ear 1683. 


E ſuch a Cauſe no Muſe ſhould fai 
1 To bear a mournful Part; 


1 reis juſt and noble to bewail N 
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In vain ambitious Hopes deſign 


Io make his Soul aſpire, 


If Love and Beauty had not join 
= To raiſe a brighter Fire. mY 


midſt. fo many dang'rous Foes 
How weak the wiſeſt prove! 
eaſon itſelf would ſcarce oppoſe, 
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And ſeems agreed with Love; Ras 
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The SURPRISE. 


Afely perhaps dull Crowds PAY 
But I, alas, am all on Fire. 
Like him who thought in Childhood | paſt 


That dire Diſeaſe which kill'd at laſt, 

I durſt have ſworn T-loy'd before, 

And fancy'd all the danger o'er; 

Had felt the Pangs of jealous Pain, 

And born the Blaſts of cold Diſdain; F 
Ihen reap'd at length the mighty Gains, 
| That full reward of all our Pains! 
But what was all ſuch Grief or Joy, 
That did my heedleſs Vears employ? 
Mere Dreams of feign'd fantaſtick Pow'rs, 


| But the Diſeaſe of idle Hours; 


_—_@ Amuſement, 
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Amuſement, Humour, Affectation, 
Compar'd with this ſublimer Paſſion, 
Whoſe Raptures, bright as thoſe above, 
Outſhine the Flames of Zeal, or Love. 

Yet think not, Faireſt, what I ſing, 


Can from a Love Platonick ſpring ; 


That formal Softneſs (falſe and vain) 


Not of the Heart, but of the Brain. 
Thou art indeed above all Nature; 
But I, a wretched human Creature, 
Wanting thy gentle, gen'rous Aid, 


Of Husband, Rivals, Friends afraid! 
Amidſt all this Seraphic Fire, 


Am almoſt dying with Deſire, 


With eager Wiſhes, ardent Thoughts, 


Prone to commit Love's wildeſt Faults! 


And (as we are on Sundays told 


The luſty Patriarch did of old) 


Would force a Bleſſi ng from thoſe Charms, 


And graſp an Angel i in my Arms. 
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an elderly Shepherd, and a very young 


Heß 1 blooming as the Spring, 


Univerſal Love inſpiring! 
All our Swains thy Praiſes ſing, 
Ever gazing, and admiring. 


Nym. Praiſes in ſo high a Strain, 
And by ſuch. a Shepherd ſung, 
Are enough to make me. vain, 


Yet fo harmleſs and ſo young. . 


Dialogue ſung on the Stage between 
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Shep. I ſhould have deſpair'd among 


7 Y 


| Rivals that appear fo gayly : 
8 But your Eyes have made me young, 
By their _ on me dayly. 


N ym. Idle Boys admire us blindly, 
Are inconſtant, wild, and bold; 
And your uſing me ſo kindly, 
Is a Proof you are-not old. 


Fhep, With thy pleafing Voice and Faſhion, 
With thy Humour end thy Youth, 
| Chear my Soul, and crown my Paſſion, 

Oh, reward my Love and Truth. 


Nym. With thy careful Arts to cover 
That which F ools will count a Fault, 
Trueſt Friend as well as Lover, 
Oh deſerve ſo kind a Thought. 


Happy 
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.-' Each a Part firſt, and then both together 
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Happy we ſhall lie poſſeſſing, 3 

olded in each other's Arms, 

Love and Nature's chiefeſt — 
In the ſtill increaſing Charms. 
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3 o the deareſt Joys of Loving, ; 85 
; / hich: ſcarce Heaven can go beyond, 
1 5 We'll be ey ry Day improving, 


Hep. Vou more fair, and I more fond. 


Nym. I more fair, and you more fond. _ 
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On one who dy d Aſcovering ver Kindneſs: 


& Oo ME vex their Souls with Jealous Pain, 
— While others ſigh for cold diſdain : 
Love's various Slaves we daily ſee ; 


| Yet happy all, compar'd with me. 


Of all Mankind, I lov'd the beſt 
A Nymph ſo far above the reſt, 
That we outſhin'd the bleſt above, 
In Beauty She, and I in Love. 


And therefore they who could not bear 
To be outdone by Mortals here, 
Among themſelves have plac'd her now, 
And left me wretched here below. 
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And ey'nendur her very Scorn; _. 
But oh, thus all at once to find 
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That dread Account! both Dead, and Kind! 
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OME all ye doleful, diſmal Gary 

That ever haunted guilty Mind ! 
The Pangs of Love when i it deſpairs, 
And all thoſe Stings the Jealous find: 
Alas, heart-breaking tho ye be, 


Yet welcome, welcome all to me! 


Who now have loſt but oh how much? 
No Language, nothing can expreſs, 


Except my Grief; for ſhe was ſuch, 
That Praiſes would but make her leſs. 

Yet who can ever dare to raiſe 

| His Voice on her, unleſs. to praiſe? 
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Free from her Sex's ſmalleſt Faults, 

And fair as Womankind can be; 

5 Tender and warm as Lover s Thoughts, 
Vet cold to all the World but me. 

Olf all this nothing now remains, 


; © But only Sighs and endleſs Pains! 
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"HAT Breaſt but yours can Bold the n 
Fire 
of fierce Devotion, and of fond Deſi re? 
Love would ſhine forth, were not your Zeal fo: 
: bright e 0 
Whoſe glaring Flames a his oY Light: 


Leſs ſeems the Faith that Mountains can remove; 
Than this, which triumphs over Youth and Love: 
But ſhall ſome threat ning Prieſt divide us two? 
What worſe than that could all his Curſes do? 
Thus with a Fright ſome have reſign'd their Breath! 
And poorly dy'd only for fear of Death. 
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7 SONGS and VERSES. 
Heay'n ſees our Paſſions with Indulgence ſtill, 

And they who love well, can do nothing ill. 

Mile to us nothing but ourſelves is dear, 

A Should the World frown, yet what have we to fear? 

Fame, Wealth, * Pow r, thoſe high- priz d Gifts of. 

Ke; | cat 
The low Concerns of a lefs happy State; 


Are far beneath us: Fortune's ſelf may take 
Her Aim at us, yet no Impreſſion make; 
Let Worldlings ask her Help, or fear her Harms; 
We can lie fafe, lock'd in each other's Arms, 
Like the bleſt Saints, eternal Raptures know, 
And ſlight thoſe Storms that vainly reſt below: 
et this, alÞ this you are reſolv'd to quit; 
= I fee my Ruin, and J muſt ſubmit: 
But think, O think, before you prove unkind: 
How loſt a Wretch you leave forlorn behind. 
Malignant Envy, mix'd with Hate and Fear,. 
Revenge for Wron gs too burdenſome to bear, 


Ey/m 
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Ev'n Zeal itſelf from whence all Miſchiefs ative 


Have never done ſo barbarous a Thing. 

With ſuch a Fate the Heav'ns decreed to vex 
Armida once, tho? of the fairer Sex 4 3} 
Rinaldo ſhe had charm'd with ſo much Art, 
Hers was his Pow'r, his Perfon, and his Heart ; 


Honour's high Thoughts no more e his Mind coal 


move, 


* 


te ſooth'd his Rage, and ns it all to cies: 
When ſtreight a Guſt of fierce Devotion blows, 


And in a Moment all her Joys oerthrows: 


The poor Armida tears her golden Hair, 
Matchleſs till now, for Love, or for Deſpair. 
Who is not mov'd while the ſad Nymph complains? 


Yet you now act what Taſſo only feigns; 
And after all our Vows, our Sighs, our Tears, 


My baniſh'd Sorrows, and your conquer'd Fears; 


So many Doubts, ſo many Dangers paſt, 
Viſions of Zeal muſt vanquiſh me at laſt, 


Thus 
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| SONGS and VERSES. 
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The VT TT UTR 


Written during a Sea Voyage, when ſent 


to command the Forces * the Relief F | 
2 


Ithin the filent Shades of ſoft Repoſe, 

Where F ancy boundleſs Stream for ever flows; 
Where the enfranchis'd Soul at Eaſe can play, 
Tir'd with the toilſome Baſineſs of the Day, . 
Where Princes gladly reſt their weary Heads, 
And change uneaſy Thrones for downy Beds; 
Where ſee ming Joys delude deſpairing Minds, 
And where ev'n Jealouſy ſome Quiet finds; 
There I and Sorrow for a while could part, 
Sleep clos'd my Eyes, and eas d a ſighing Heart. 
But here too ſoon a wretched Lover found 

In dcepelt Griefs the Sleep can ne'er be ſound ; 


* 


With 


SONGS and VERSES. 
| With ſtrange Surprize my troubled Fancy brings 


1 * Odd antick Shapes of wild unheard of things; 


Diſmal and terrible they all appear, 


My Soul was ſhook with an unuſual Fear. 


| j But as when Viſions glad the Eyes of Saints, 
And kind Relief attends devout Complaints, 
Some beauteous Angel in bright Charms will ſhine, 
And ſpreads a Glory round, that s all divine; 
]juſt ſuch a bright and beauteous Form appears, 


Ihe Monſters vaniſh, and with them my Fears. 
> The faireſt Shape was then before me brought, 


That Eyes &er ſaw, or Fancy ever thought; 
Ho weak are Words to ſhew ſuch Excellence, 
Which ev'n confounds the Soul as well as Senſe! 


And, while our Eyes tranſporting Pleaſure find, 


| 3 It {tops not here, but ſtrikes the very Mind. 


Some Angel ſpeak her Praiſe! no human Tongue, 
But with its utmoſt Art muſt do her Wrong. 
The only Woman that has Pow'r to kill, 
And yet is good enough to want the Will; 

MX 


Who 
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Nor ſtudy 4 Lats of — "= 
Fantaſtick Beauty, always in the Wrong, 
Still thinks ſome Pride mult to its Pow'r belong; 
An Air affected, and a haug ghty Mien; 
Something that ſeems to ſay, I would be ſeen: 
But of all Womankind this only She 
Full of its Charms, and from its Frailty free, 
Deſerves fome nobler Muſe her Fame to raiſe, 
By making the whole Sex beſide, her Pyramidof Praiſe. 
She, She appear'd, the Source of all my Joys; 
The deareſt Care that all my thought employs: 
Gently ſhe; look'd, as when, J left her laſt ; 
When, firſt ſhe ſeiz d my Heart, and held it faſt; 
When, if my Vows alas were made too late, 
I faw my, Doom came not from her, but Fate. 
With Pity then ſhe cas'd my raging Pain, 
And her kind Eyes could ſcarce from. Tears refrain; 


Why gentle Swain, ſaid the, why do. you grieve i 
in Wane ſhould not hear , much. lefs. believe? 1 
I gaze 


9 1 gaze on that which is a Fault to mind, 


3 0 


4 4 Te all have robb'd poor Women of their Reſt. 

J 1 ſee your Pain, and ſce it too with Grief, 
1 Becauſe I would, yet muſt not give Relief; 

Thus, for a Husband's fake, as well as yours, 

i My ſcrup'lous Soul divided Pain endures; 

Guilty, alas, to both; for thus I do 

Too much for him, yet not enough for you, 

= Giveover then, give over hapleſs Swain, 
. , A Paſſion moving, but a Paſſion vain. 
3 , Not Chance, nor Time ſhall ever change myThought; 


SONGS and VERSES. 


And ought to fly the Danger which I find : F 
Of falſe Mankind tho' you may be the beſt, 


© ”Tis better much to die than do a Fault. 


Oh worſe than ever! Is it then my Doom 


XX Juſt to ſee Heavn, where T muſt never come? 


Your ſoft Compaſſion, if not ſomething more: ) 


Yet I remain as wretched as before: 
| The Win indeed i 18 fair but ah! no n of Shore ors) 


M 2 Farewel, 


SONGS and V ERSES. 


Farewel, too ſcrup'lous fair one, oh farewel, 
What Torments I'endure, no Tongue can tell; 


Thank Heav'n my Fate tranſports me now, where I \ : 


Your Martyr may with Eaſe and Safety die. 
With that I kneel'd, and ſeiz d her trembling Hand, 


While ſhe impos'd this cruel kind Commnnd: 
Live and love on; you will be true, I know, 


But live then, and come back to tell me ſo; 


For tho I bluſh at this laſt guilty Breath, 

I can endure that better than your Death. 
Tormenting Kindneſs! Barbarous Reprieve.! 

Condemn'd to die, and yet compell'd to live! 
This tender Scene my Dream repeated oer, 


Juſt as it paſs'd i in real Truth before. 


Methought J then fell grov'ling on the Ground, 


Till on a ſudden rais'd, I wond' ring found 


A ſtrange Appearance all in taintleſs white; 


His Form gave Rev'rence, and his Face Delight: 
Goodneſs and Greatneſs in his Eyes were ſeen; 


Gentle his Look, and affable his Mien. 
| | A kind 


vn 
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SONGS" and VERSES. 
| kindly Notice of me thus he took; 


_ © What mean theſe flowing Eyes, this ghaſtly Look? 
- © Theſe trembling Joints, this looſe diſhevel'd Hair, 
And this cold Dew, the Drops of deep Deſpair > 


With Grief and Wonder firſt my Spirits faint, - 
But thus at laſt I vented my Complaint. 


" Behold a Wretch whom cruel Fate has found, 
And in the Depth of all Misfortune drown'd. 
here ſhines a Nymph, to whom an envy'd Swain: 


Is ty'd in Hymen's ceremonious Chain, 


1 But cloy'd with Charms of ſuch a Marriage Bed, 
And fed with Manna, yet he longs for Bread; 


And will, moſt Husband- like, not only range 


Pen perhaps of nothing elſe but Change; 


But to inferior Beauty proſtrate lies, 

And courts her Love, in Scorn of Flavia's Eyes: 
All this I knew; (the Form divine reply'd) 

And did but ask to have thy Temper try d. 

Which e ſincere. Of both I Tow the Mind). 
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SONGS and VERSES. 

But ſince thy fatal Love's for ever fix'd, 
Whatever Time or Abſence come betwixt; 
Since thy fond Heart ev'n her Diſdain prefers 
To others Love, Fll ſomething ſoften hers; 

Elſe in the Search of Virtue ſhe may ſtray, 
Well-meaning Mortals ſhould not loſe their Way. 
She now indeed ſins on the ſafer Side, 
For Hearts too. looſe are never to be ty'd; 

But no Extremes are either good or wiſe; 

And in the midſt alone true Virtue lies. 

When Marriage Vows unite an equal Pair, 
*Tis a mere Contract, made by humane Care, 

By which they, both are for Convenience ty'd; 
The Bridegroom yet more ſtrictly than the Bride; 
For Circumſtances alter ev'ry ill, 


And Woman meets with moſt Temptation ſtill; 
She a forſaken Bed muſt often bear, 


While he can never fail to find her there, 
And therefore leſs excus d to range elſewhere. 


| SONGS and VERSES. 


Vet this ſhe ought to ſuffer and fubmit : 
But when no longer for each other fit, 
; f f Uſage baſe ſhall juſt Reſentment move, 


F Or what is worſe, Affronts of 2 Love; 


f ly 'N o Obligation after that remains, 


"7 Tis mean, not juſt, to wear a Rival's Chains, 


Yet Decency requires the wonted Cares 
| Of Int'reſt, Children, and remote Affairs; 
But i in her Love, that dear Concern of Life, 

She all the while may be another's Wife: 


Heav'n, that beholds her wrong d and widow'd Bed, 


Permits a Lover in her Husband's ſtead; 

I lung me at his Feet, his Robes would kiſs, 
And cry'd,—Ey'n our baſe World is juſt in this; 
Amidſt our Cenſures, Love we gently blame; 

5 1 And Love ſometimes preſerves a Female Fame. 
What Tie leſs ſtrong can Woman's Will reſtrain? 
When Honour, Checks, and Conſcience plead in vain;. 
When Parents Threats, and Friends Perſuaſions fail, 
When Int'reſt and Ambition ſcarce prevail, 
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To bound that Sex when nothing elſe can move; 
the Man they love! 
all J ſaid, N 


They'll live reſerv'd to p 
The Spirit then reply'd t 

She may be kind, but not till thou art dead, 

Bewail thy Memory, bemoan thy Fate, 


Then ſhe will love, when tis alas too late: 
Of all thy Pains ſhe will no Pity have, 
Till fad Deſpair has ſent thee to the Grave. 


Amaz'd, I wak'd in haſte, 
All trembling at my Doom; 


47 


Dreams oft repeat Adventures paſt, 
And tell our IIls to come. 
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How dares a Stranger with Deſigns ſo vain, 
Marriage and hoſpitable Rights prophane? 
| N 2 
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HELEN to PARIS. 


Was i it for this your Fate did Shelter find 
Fs rom ſwelling Seas, and ev'ry faithleſs Wind? | 
(bor tho' a diſtant Country brought you forth, 


Your Uſage here was equal to your W 
Does this ule to be rewarded ſo? 


of 5+ pot 


Did you come here a Stranger, or a Fo oe? 


Vour partial Judgment may perhaps le 
7 think me barb'rous for my juſt Diſdain; 
III. bred then let me be, but not unchaſte, 

Nor my clear Fame wich any Spot defac'd. - 
Tho? in my Face there's no affected Frown, 
Nor i in my Carriage a feign'd Niceneſs ſhown, 
of keep my Honour {tl without a Stain, 

Nor has my Love made any Coxcomb vain. 

© Your Boldneſs E with Admiration ſee; 

What Hope had you to gain a Queen like me? 


Becauſe a Hero forc'd | me once away, 


Am! thought fit to be a ſecond Prey? 
Had I been won, J had deſervd your Blame, 
But ſure my Part was nothing but thè Shame: 
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N 103 vet the baſe Theft to him no Fruit did bear, 
Myr 3 ſcap d unhurt by any thing brit F ear; [£29 7H 
| Rude Foree might ſome unwilling Kiſſes n a 


a 


at that was all he ever could obtain: 1 1 
1d nel er have let dest 519 
| Were he like you, we had not parted fo,” * 

* Untouch'd the Youth reſtor'd me to a 


And modeſt Uſage made me ſome apa 


WR Tis Virtue to repent a vicious Deed; » + 
Did he repent, that Paris might ſucceed? | 
Sure tis ſome Fate that ſets me above Wrongs, 
Vet ſtill expoſes me to buf y Tongues: 

8 ST] not com plain, For who's diſpleas d with Rs; 
| 5 If it ſi ncere, diſcreet, and conſtant prove? 
nt that I fear not that I think you baſe, 
| 4 Or doubt the blooming Beauties of my Face, 
| Y Put all your Sex is ſubje& to deceive, 4 


1 And ours, alas, too willing to believe. [5 
1 Vet others yield; and Love O ercomes this beſt— "> 
BY But why ſhould 1 not ſhine above the hg / : — 5 
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HELEN to PARTE. 
Fair Ledass Story ſeems at firſt to be 


But ſhe was cozen'd by a borrow'd Shape, 
And under harmleſs Feathers felt a Rape: 


If T ſhould yield; what Reaſon could I uſe? 


By what Miſtake the loving Crime excuſe? 
Her Fault vas in her pow'rful Lover loſt, 


But of what Jupiter have I to boaſt? 


Tho' you to Heroes, and to Kings ſucceed, 
Our famous Nace does no Addition need, 
And great Alliances but uſeleſs prove 

To one that ſprings herſelf from mighty Jode. 
Go then and boaſt in ſome leſs haughty Place 


Your Phrygean Blood, and Priam' ancient Race, 


Which I would ſhew I valu'd, if I durſt; 
You are the fifth from Jove, but I the firſt. 
The Crown of Troy is pow'rful I confeſs, 
But I have Reaſon to think ours no leſs. 


Your Letter fill'd with Promiſes of all. 
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Nc.t that fo fair a Preſent I deſpiſe; | 
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But tis your 
q Such Pains, and run fuch Hazards for my ſake. 
I have perceiv'd: (tho Ediſſembled too) 

A thouſand things that 
Your eager Eyes would: almo 
which (wild 


thine. 
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ve has made you 
dazle mine. 
n) your wanton Thoughts would 
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N A ometimes ou'd ſigh, ſometimes diforder'd ſtand 5. 


And with unuſual Ardor preſs my Hand; 
Contrive juſt after me to take the Glaſs, 
Nor would ö 


> 3-8 
_ 


W hich oft I fokai d I dad not mind alone, 0 IEC 
And bluſhing ſate for things which vou have done: 
Then murmur d to my ſelf, He ll for my 3; 


1 


Do any thing; I hope twas no Miſtake. 


Oft have I read withiri this pleaſant Grove,. 
Under my N ame, thoſe charming Words, Tow i 
I frowning, ſeem'd not to believe your Flame, 
But now, alas, am come to write the ſame. 
If I were capable to do amiſs, m 20 I 440 ein in 
I could not but be ſenſible of this? 


For oh! your Face has ſachi peculiar en 


r 8. 
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That who can hold from flying to your Auel 

But what I ne er can have without Offence, 
May ſome bleſt Maid poſſeſs with Innocence. 
Pleaſure may tempt, but Virtue more ſhould move; 
O learn of me ta want the thing you loy e. 
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What you deſire is ſought by all Mankind | | 
As you have Eyes, ſo others are not blind; 1 
Like you they ſee, like you my Charms adore, 
They wiſh not leſs, but you dare venture more. 3 


- - : 
1 
F: 6 


Fd 4 


"0M HELEN to PARIS. 

. % Nh! had you then upon our Coaſts been brought, 

© "My Virgin Love when'thoufand Rivals ſopght, 

0 You had I ſeen, yow-ſhould have had my Voice; 

Nor cou'd my Husband juſtly blame my Choice. 

U or both our Hopes, alas! you come "_ late; 
| [another now is Maſter of my Fate; 

9 i More to my Wiſh I cou'd have ld with wa 
6 And yet my preſent Lot can undergo. 

"= Ceaſe to ſollicit a weak Woman's Will, 

0 And urge not her you love, to ſo much III: 


1 But let me live contented as I may, ä 
A 4 And make not my unſpotted Fame your e 
3 a Some Right you claim, ſince naked to your Eyes 
Y 4 Three Goddeſſes diſputed Beauty's Prize; 
One offer d Valour, tother Crowns, but ſhe 
2 E | Obtain 'd her cauſe who ſmiling — me. 
| Y But firſt J am not of Belief ſo light, 


„ 


Vet granting this; the other part is feign d; 
1 A Bribe ſo mean, your Sentence had not gain d. 
1 * With 


o think ſuch Nymphs wou'd ſhew you ach a Sight. 
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With partial Eyes I ſhou'd my Glf 1 
To think that Venn: made me her reward; | 


HELEN to PARTS. 


I humbly am content with human Praiſe; 
A Goddeſs's Applauſe wou'd Envy raiſe: 


But be it as you ſay, for tis confeſt, 


The Men, who flatter higheſt, pleaſe us beſt: 
That I ſuſpect it, ought not to diſpleaſe; 


For Miracles are not believ'd with eaſe. 


One Joy J have, that I had / enus* Voice; 


A greater yet, that you confirm'd her Choice; 


That proffer'd Laurels, promis d Sov' reignty, 
Juno and Pallas you contemn'd for me. 


Am I your Empire then, and your — 


What heart of Rock but muſt by this be won? 


And yet bear witneſs, O you Pow'rs above, 
How rude | am in all the Arts of Love! 


My Hand is yet untaught to write to Men: 


This is th' Eſſay of my unpractis d Pen: 


Happy thoſe Nymphs, whom Uſe has 80 made; 
I think all Crime, and tremble at a Shade. 


Ev'n 


| Wy. 


+. - 
mY - 8 = o - 
5 : * 
ET 2 3 2 — EE Rey e SACS - ? 
"IANS; Boy ͤ 8 E e 9,0 war 
N g 


2 r I * 
e e N e * 
7 — e . * * 


HEEEN to PARIS. 


> FEyn while I write, my fearful conſcious Eyes 
Lock often back, miſdoubting a Surpriſe. 
For now the Rumor fpreads among the Croud, 


At Court in Whiſpers, but in Town aloud: 


Diſſemble you, whate'er you hear em ſay: _ / 


To leave off Loving were your better Way; 
Yet if you will diſſemble it you max. \ 


Love ſecretly: the Abſence of my Lord 


More Freedom gives, but does not all afford. 
Long is his Journey, long will be his Stay; 
Call'd by Affairs of Conſequence away. 


Io go or not, when unreſolv'd he ſtood, 


I bid him make what ſwift return he cou'd: 
Then kiſſing me, he ſaid; I recommend 
All to thy Care, but moſt my Trojan Friend. 
I ſmil'd at what he innocently faid, 


And only anſwer'd, You ſhall be obey'd. 


Propitious Winds have born him far from hence, 
But let not this ſecure your Confidence. 
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/ BELEN'66 PARTS. 
Abſent he is yet abſent he commands: 


You know. the Proverb; Princtt have long Hands. 


My Fame's my Burthen; for the mote I'm *. d, 
A juſter Ground. of Jealouſy is rais'd. | 


Great Beauty through great Danger is poſſeſt. 


To leave me here his Venture was not hard, 


| Becauſe he thought my Virtue was my Guard. 


He fear d my Face, but truſted to my Life, 
The Beauty doubted, but believ d the Wife. 
You bid me uſe the Occaſion. while I. can, 
Put in our Hands by the good eaſie Man. 


L wou'd, and, yet I doubt, twixt Love and: Fear, 
One draws me from you; and one brings me near. 


Our Flames are mutual, and my Husband's gone: 


The Nights are long; I fear to lye alone: 
One Houſe contains us, and. weak, Walls divide, 
And; you're too pre ſſing to be long deny d. 


Let me not live, but ev'ry thing conſpires 
To joyn our Loves, and yet my Fear retires. 


* 
, 
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HELEN to PARIS. 


Jou court with Words, when you ſhou'd' Force employ, 
A Rape is requiſite to ſhame-fac'd Joy: 
Indulgent to the Wrongs which we receive, 


Our Sex can. ſuffer what we dare not give. 


| 1 What have I ſaid! for both of us twere beſt, 


Our kindling Fire if each of us ſuppreſt. | 


5 The Faith of Strangers is too prone to change, 


And, like themſelves, their wand'ring Paſſions range; 


Hypfipyle, and-the fond Minoian Maid; 
Mere both by truſting of their Gifts betray d. 5 


How can] doubt that other Men deceive, 
When you-your ſelf did fair Oenone leave? 


But left-I ſhou'd upbraid your Treachery, 


You make a Merit of that Crime to me. 


Let grant you were to faithful Love inclin'd;. 


Vour weary Trojans wait but for a Wind. 

Should you prevail, while 1 aſſign the Night- 
Your Sails are hoiſted; and you take your Flight; 
Some bawling Mariner our Love deſtroys, 


And breaks aſunder our unfiniſh'd Joys. 


N 
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"HELEN to PARIS 
But T with you may leave the Spartan Port 
To view the Trojan Wealth and Priam' Court. 
Shown while I ſee, I ſhall expoſe my Fame; 
And fill a foreign Country with my ſhame. 
In Afa what Reception ſhall I find? 
And what Diſhonour leave in Greece behind? 


What will your Brothers, Priam, Hecuba, 


And what will all your modeſt Matrons ſay? 
Ev'n you, when on this Action you reflect, 
My future conduct juſtly may ſuſpect: 
And whate'er Stranger lands upon your Coaſt, 
Conclude me, by your own Example, loſt. 

I from your Rage a Strumpets Name ſhall hear, 
While you forget what Part in it you bear. 


You, my Crime's Author, will my Crime upbraid : 


Deep under. Ground Oh let me firſt be laid! 


Lou boaſt the Pomp and Plenty of your Land, 


And promiſe all ſhall be at my Command: 


| Your Trojan Wealth, believe me, Ideſpiſe; 
My OWN poor-N ative Land has dearer Ties, 


"OS 


Shou'd 


Stone I be in _ on your Phrygian Shore, 
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What help of Kindred cou'd I there implore? 


= Medee was by Jaſons Flatt'ry won: 


I may, like her, believe and be undone. 

Plain honeſt Hearts, like mine, ſuſpect no Cheat, 
And Love contributes to its own Deceit. 

| The Ships, about whoſe ſides loud Tempeſts roar, 
With gentle Winds were wafted from the Shoar. 
Your teeming Mother dreamt a flaming Brand 
Sprung from her Womb, conſum'd the Trajan Land; 1 
To ſecond this, old Prophecies conſpire, 

That Ilium ſhall be burnt with Grecian Fire: 

Both give me Fear, nor is it much allay d, 

That Yenns is oblig'd our Loves to aid. 


For they who loſt their Cauſe, Revenge will take, 


And for one Friend two Enemies you make. 
Nor can I doubt but ſhou'd T follow you, 
The Sword would ſoon our fatal Crime purſue: 


A Wrongfo great my Husband's Rage would rouze, 


And my Relations would his Cauſe eſpouſe. 
You 


% HE EN to HHN. 
You boaſt your Strength and Courage, but alas! th 
Your Words receive ſmall credit from your Face. 
Let Heroes in the duſty Field delight, © 7 
Thoſe Limbs. were faſhion'd for another Fight. "x 
Bid:He&vr fally from the Walls of Ta): 
A ſweeter Quarrel ſhould your Arms emplo . 
Yet Fears like theſe ſhou'd not my Mind perplex, 
Were I as wiſe as many of my Sex; 


. * 
% 
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But Time and you may bolder Thoughts inſpire; 
And Il perhaps may yield to your Deſire. 


You laſt demand a private Conference: 1 
Theſe are your Words, but I can oueſs your NY 
Your unripe Hopes their Harveſt muſt attend: 


Be rul'd by me, and Time may be your Friend. 
This as enough to let you underſtand, = 
For now my Pen has tir'd my tender Hand; 3 
My Womanknows the Secret of my Heart, | 


2 . 
1 
Wes 


And may, hereafter, better News impart. _ 


"PART 


PA RT of the 87 ORY of ORPHEUS 

Being a Tranſlation out of the fourth Bool 
9 — GEORGIC. 

IS not for nothing when juſt Heay” n does: 

. un; 

The in zjur'd Orpheus calls theſe Judgments down; 


” Whoſe Spouſe, avoiding to become thy Prey, 
3 And all his Joys, at once were ſnatch'd away; 
The N ymph fore-doom'd that fatal way to paſs, 
Spyed not the Serpent lurking i in the Graſs: 

A mournful Cry the ſpatious Valley fills, 


With. jig: Groans from all the nei ighbouring 
ills T1 


Ihe Dryades roar out in deep deſpair, 
= And with united voice bewail the Fair. 


For 
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* For ſuch a Loſs he ſought no vain ms 
| But with his Lute indulg'd the tender Grief; Y- = 
” Along the Shore he oft wou'd wildly ſtray, -. 
With doleful Notes begin, and end the _w_ = 
At lenge to Hell a frightful Journey —... | 1 
Paſs'd the wide-gaping Gulph, and diſmal Shade: == 
Viſits the Ghoſts, and to that King ' repairs, 1 
Whoſe Heart's inflexible to humane Prayers. 8 by 
Ml Hell i Is + Ooh with fo ſweet, ; a Song; 14 1 3 
Light Souls, and Airy Spiri glide along; 
In Troops like illions of the feathered kin, 
Driv'n home by Night, or ſome tempeſkuous Wind: 
Matrons, and Men, raw. Youths and unripe Maids; 
And mighty Herges more wajeſtick Sbades ; | bon 
And Sons entomb d before their Parents Face; "0 ; 1 
Theſe the black Waves of ol bounding Styx embrace | 3 
Nine times cireumfigent; clogg'd with noiſome 
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The STORT of OR PHEUS. 


— reach d ev'n the deep Caves bf Death; 
The Siſters with blue ſnaky Curles took Breath; 
| Txion's Wheel a while unmov'd remain d, 


And the fierce Dog his three- mouth d Voice reſtrain'd. 


When ſafe return'd, and all theſe Dangers paſt, 
His Wife reſtor'd to breathe freſh' Air at laſt 
Following, (for ſo Proſerpina was pleas d) 

A ſudden Rage th' unwary Lover ſeiz d; 


Could not refrain to caſt one Look behind; 


A Fault of Love! could Hell Compaſſion Gd; 8 5 


A dreadful Sound thrice ſhook the Stygian Coaſt, 

His Hopes quite fled, and all his Labour loſt! 
Why haſt thou thus undone thy ſelf, and me? 
What Rage is this? Oh, I am ſnatch'd from thee! 
(She faintly cry'd) Night, and the Powers of Hell 
Surround my Sight; Oh Orpheus! Oh farewell! 
My Hands ſtretch forth to reach thee as before, 
But all in vain, for I am thine no more; 


— * 


He as the firſt bright Glimps of Daylight ſhin'd, 0 


107 


108 


The STORY of ORPHEUS. 


No more allow'd to view thy F ace, or Day! e 


Then from his Eyes, like Smoak, ſnie fleets away. 


Much he would fain have ſpoke, but Fate, alas! 
Would ne're again conſent to let him paſs. 
Thus twice undone, what courſe remain'd to take, 
To gain her back, already paſs'd the Lake: 2 
What Tears, what Patience, could procure him eaſe? 
Or ah! what Vows the angry Powers appeaſe: : 
Tis ſaid, he ſev'n long Moons bewail'd his Loſs 
To bleak and barren Rocks, on whoſe cold Moſs, 
W hile languiſhing he ſung his fatal Flame, | 
He moy'd ev'n Trees, and made fierce Tigers tame. 

So the ſad Nightingale, when childleſs made 
By ſome rough Swain who ſtole her Young away, 

| Bewails her Loſs beneath a Poplar Shade, 


Mourns all the Night, in Murmurs waſtes the Day; 


Her melting Songs a doleful pleaſure _ {4 
And melancholy Muſick fills the Field. 
Marriage, nor Love, could eyer move his Mind; 


But all alone, beat by the Northern Wind, 


Shiy' ring 


n 


The STORT of ORPHEUS. ic, 


| Shiv” ring on Tanais Banks the Bard remain'd, 
And of the Gods unfruitful Gift complain d. 


LAY — 
28 c ' 2 
ky * 


A Ciconian Dames, enrag'd to be deſpis'd, 


As they the Feaſt of Bacchus ſolemniz d, 
Slew the poor Youth, and ſtrew'd about — _ 


His Head, torn oft from the fair Body ſwims, 
| Down that ſwift Current, where the Heber flows, 


And ſtill its Tongue in doleful Accents goes; 
As, poor Eur dice! he dying cry d, 
po reſounds from every Side. 
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In every Age, the 
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11g e "on SATTR 
But thole were Pedants, if compar'd with theſe, 


{ Who knew not only to inſtru, but pleaſe 
Poets alone found the delightful Way, 


- "rd 7 


A, - - 7 I 


Nen gn a to ee 


Pleasd with their Pen 1 grew "wiſer too. 


— 


e err e eee 


Satyre has always ſnin d among the reſt, 
And is the boldeſt Way, perhaps the beſt, 
ſhew Me Freely all their fouleſt Baults; j 


Tho? each deſerving its pecultar Praiſe: | 
Some did our F ollies wi ith juſt Slarpach blame” 
While others laugh'd, and ſcorn'd us into Shame; 
But, of theſe two, the laſt ſucceeded beſt; 

As Men hit righteſt, when n they ſhoot in jeſt, 


Cox" 1 5 


Yet, if we may preſume to blame our Guides, 
And cenſure thoſe who cenfur'd all beſides : 
In all things elſe they juſtly are preferr d; 
In this alone methinks the Ancients err d: 


To laugh arthehr vain Deeds and vainer Thoughts. , 
In this great Work the wiſe took diff*rent ways, 


An ESSAT on -SATTRE. 


Fe the zrofſeſt Follies they declaim, 
© Hard they purſue, but hunt ignoble Game. 
Þ Nothing is eaſier than fuch Blots to hat, 
And but the Talent of a vulgar Wit: 


g 1 4 Befides 'tis Labour loft ; for who would teach 
Nn. -h to write, or Te---—-- to preach? 


mm "Tis being devout at Play, wiſe at a Ball, 
- ” Or bringing Wit and Friendſhip to J/” hiteball. 

15 But, with ſharp Eyes thoſe nicer Faults to find, 
Which lie obſcurely in the wiſeſt Mind, 

That little Speck, which all the reſt will ſpoil ; 
To waſh off this, would be a noble Toll; 

Beyond the looſe-writ Libels of this Age, 

Or the forc'd Scenes of our declining Stage: 
Above the reach of ev'ry little Wit, 

Who yet will ſmile to ſee a Greater hit. 
But ev'n the Greateſt, tho expos'd the moſt, 

Of ſuch Correction ſhou'd have cauſe to boaſt p 
In ſuch a Satyre they might court a Share, 

And each Vain Fool would fanſy he u was there. 
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Till the ſhrewd Fool by thriving too too faſt, 


With whom each rhiming Fool keeps ſuch a — 


An ESSA Ton SATTRE. 


Old Story-tellers then will pine, and die, 
To find their antiquated Wit lay d by; 
Like her who miſs'd her Name in a Lampoon, 0 
And ſigh'd, to find her ſelf decay'd ſo ſoon. = 


N o common Coxcomb mult be mentibi'd here, 


Nor the dull Train of dancing Sparks appear; 


No feather'd Officers who never fight; 7 
Of ſuch a wretched Rabble who would write? 
Much leſs half-Wits; that's more againſt our Roles; ” 
For they are F ops, the others are but Fools: 1 
Who would not be as filly as D. — r, mM 
Or dull as --, rather than Sir C-—-r 2 | 
The cunning Courtier ſhould be {lighted too, 
Who with dull Knay'ry makes ſo much ado, - 


Like Ep s Fox, becomes a Prey at laſt. 


Nor ſhould the royal Miſtreſſes be nam d; 
Too ug gly, or too eaſy to be blam'd; 


They are as common that way, as the other: 
HO”. BY While 


An E SSA T on SATTR E. 


7H © While ſauntring Charles i ſo mean a Brace, / 


® "WP * Meets with diſſembling ſtill in either place, 
Alffected Humour, or a painted Face. l ) 
IM | 1 ji In loyal Libels we ha ve often told him 3 
* J Hon one has * ___ the wr fold him, 


; F 1 Bout who fo long can rail as ; he can rep? 


1 5 * Was ever Prince by two at once miſled, 


| Fooliſh, and Falſe, Ill-natur'd and Ill-bred? 
E y and Army, with all the Race 
1 Of formal Blockheads ſhall have here no Place; 
k At Council ſet, as Foils, on Da-----"s Score, 
To make that great falſe Jewel ſhine the more; 
Who all the while is thought exceeding wiſe, 
Only for taking Pains, and telling Lyes. 
But there's no medling with ſuch nauſcous Men; 
Their very Names have tir'd my nicer Pen; ; 
'Tis time to quit their Company, and chuſe 
Some nobler Subject for a ſharper Muſe, 


And 
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An ESSAT on SATT RE. 
And firſt behold the merrieſt Man alive 

Againſt his careleſs Genius vainly ftrive; 
Quit his dear Eaſe ſome deep Deſign to lay, 
Appoint the Hour, and then forget the Day. 
Yet he will laugh, ev'n at his Friends, and be 
Juſt as good Company as Nokes, or Ler; 
But when he would the Court, or Nation rule, 
He turns himſelf the beſt to Ridicule. 
When ſerious, few for great Affairs more fit; 
But ſhew him Mirth, and bait that Mirth with Wit, 
That Shadow of a Jeſt ſhall be enjoyed, 
Tho? he left all Mankind to be deſtroyed. 
> Puſs transform'd, fate like a mumping Bride, 

Penſive, and prudent, till the Mouſe ſhe ſpy'd; 
But ſoon the Lady had him in her Eye, 
And from the Board did juſt as odly fly. 

Straining above our Nature does no good; 

We muſt ſink back to our old Fleſh and Blood. 
= by our little Matchiavel we find, 

That nimbleſt Creature of the buſy kind: 
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Tis ſuch a Cruelty as ner 
To uſe a Body thus, tho 


an ESSAT on SATTR E. 


His "on are crippled, and his Body ſhakes, 0 
Vet his bold Mind, that all this Buſtle makes, 
No Pity of its poor Companion takes; \ 
7 What Gravity can hold from laughing out, 

7 Jo ſee that lug his feeble Limbs about? 

14 Like Hounds ill coupled, Jowler is fo ſtrong, 
ne jades poor Trip, and drags him all along, 


Was known, 
tis ones own; 


Yet this vain Comfort i in his Mind he keeps; 
His Soul i is ſoaring, while his Body creeps. 

| | " Alas! that ſoaring, to thoſe few who know, 

© Ts but a buſy Flutt'ring here below. 

So viſionary Brains aſcend the Sky, 

While on the Ground entranc'd the Wretches lie; 
And ſo late Fops have fanſy'd they can fly. wo 


Next, our new Earl, w 


ith Parts deſerving Praiſe, 


And Wit enough to laugh at his own Ways; 
Yet loſes all foft Days, and ſenſual Nights, 


Kind Nature checks, and ki 


kinder Fortune flights, 
Striving 
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Striving aginſt his Quiet all he can, 1 Bl 7 
For the fine Notion of a buſy Man: 3 1 
And what is that at beſt, but one whoſe Mind 
Is made to vex himſelf, and all Mankind? 
Drudging for Wealth, a Courtier let him live; 
For, if ſome odd fantaſtick Lord will drive 1 
A Hackney Coach, and meaner Buſineſs do/ I 
We ſhould both pay him, and admire him too. Pp 
But is there any other Beaſt alive, Det or 1 ; 
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Can his own Harm ſo wittily contrive? 

Will any Dog, that has his Teeth and Stones, 

Refin'dly leave his Bitches and his Bones, 

To turn a Wheel; and bark to be employ'd; 
While Feuus is by Rival Dogs enjoy/d? . 
Vet this vain Man, to get a Stateſman's Name, 

Forfeits his Friends, his Freedom, and his Fame. 
T ho' Satyre nicely writ, no Folly ſtings 


But theirs, who merit Praiſe for other things: 
Yet we muſt needs this one Exception make, 
And break our Rule for filly, Trops's ſake; _ 
Ii 1 | | Who 


"= An ENV Ad Ton FS. ATT RE. 
9 * | Who lately too much ſcorn d to be accus d, 
wad Now therefore ſcarce deſerves to be Abi, 
j 1 10 Rais d only by a mercenary Tongue 
1 1 For railing ſmoothly, and for tb wy" 
9 . I As Boys on Holidays, let looſe to play, 
bd Halloo a ſtumbling Jade in Mlipp'ry Wie: ur ai 


1 Then laugh to ſee in Dirt and deep Diſtreſs 
5 * Some awkard Cit in her flowr'd fooliſn Dreſs; 


Such mighty Satisfaction have I found, 
. To ſee this Tinſell Eloquence and. 


Ons 7 The florid Gravity \ we often ſaw 


I 1 Baffled by common Whiflers of the Law. 


For Senſe fits filent, and condemns for weaker 
_ 4 The finer, nay ſometimes the wittier Speaker. 
8o odd a mixture no Man elſe affords; 


WE Such ſcarcity of Senſe, ſuch choice of Words! 


At Bar abuſive, on the Bench unable, 


1 4 Knave on the Wool-ſack, Fop at Council-Table! 

, ö , | But theſe are Politicians, ſuch as wou'd © 
I ; 1 Be rather high, than honeſt; great than good. 

R Another 
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122 An ESSA Tron 'SATTRE. 9 
Another ſort of Wits ſhall now be ſhown, 7 9 
Whoſe harmleſs Edibles hurt themſelves alone,; 

Who think Exceſs of Luxury can pleaſe, , 

And Lazineſs call loving of their Eaſe; | 
= Pleaſure and Indolence their only aim; 
4 Yet their whole Life's but intermitting Pain. 

Such Head-Achs, Surfeits, Ails, their days divide 
They ſcarce perceive; the little time beſide. 
Well-meaning Men, who make this groſs Miſtake, N = 
And Pleaſure lote, only for Pleaſure's fake! We 
Each Pleaſure hath its Price, and when we pay 
Too much of Pain, we ſquander Life away. 
Thus D---4, purring like a thoughtful Cat, 
Marry'd; but wiſer Puſs neer thinks on that. 
Like Pembroke's Dog, fierce at his fondeſt time, 
At onee he wooes, and worries her in Rhime; 
To gain her Love, expoſes all her Life, 
A teeming Widow, but a barren Wife. 
With tame ſubmiſſion to the will f Fate, 
_ He lugs d about the Matrimonial Weight; . 


Til 


=_ An ESSAT on SATTRE. WE 
1 "4M \ Till * blindly kind as well as hey 


* 4 That i 1s, to „r in his old idle way 
1 ; Smoaking all Night, and dozing al abe . 
ala, Z., whom bis bricker Time 
Had fam'd for Nonſenſe in immortal Rhime. 
M----ve had much ado to "ſcape the Snare, 
Thoꝰ vers d in all thoſe Arts that cheat the Fair. 
Beauty and Wit had ſeiz d his Heart ſo faſt, 
That Numps himfelf ſeem'd in the Stocks at laſt. 
20 Old injur'd Parents dry'd their weeping Eyes, 
s In hopes to fee this Pirate made a Prize; 
© Th impatient Town waited the wiſh'd for Change, 
And Cuckolds ſneer'd in hopes of ſweet Revenge; 
Till his Ambition ſet his Love aſide, 
And fav'd him, not by Prudence, but by Pride. 
What tender Thoughts his harden'd Heart can 


move, e 13 


Who for a Shadow q dend Love? 
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And little * Sid, for Simile renown'd, 

Pleaſure has always ſoughit; but ſeldom frank "I 
Tho' Wine and Women are his only Care, 
Of both he takes a lamentable Share. 
The Flefh he lives on, is too rank and ſtrong; 
His Meat and Miſtreſſes are kept too long. 
But, ſure, we all miſtake the pious nw -- 
Who. mortifies his Perſon all he can; a 
And what the World counts Lewdnels, Vice, and Gin, 
Are. Penances of this, odd Capuchin:: J 
For never Hermit under grave pretence 


Has liv'd more contrary to common Senſe. 
Expecking Supper is his chief Delight; 
Like any Labourer, our little Knight »- 
Toils all the Day, but to be drunk at Night; Ap 
When oer his Cups this Night-Bird chirping ſits, | 
| Till he takes Huett and Fack Hall for Wits. 
Laſt enter R— x, of ſprightly Wit, 
Yet not for Qonrexls f n BuſigeſsiG, 10 
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* 
* Remarkable for Win pleain and proper Similes on all Occaſions. 


bid. : | Mean 


An EASA on SA TTRE 


9 Mean in each Action, lewd in every Limb, 
I anners themſelves are miſchievous in him: 
AsGloſs he gives to ev ry foul Deſign, 
by JF And we muſt own his very Vices ſhine; 
But of this odd IIl- nature to Mankind 
Himſelf alone the ill effects will find: 
So envious Hags in vain their Witchcraft try, 
Vuͤet for intended Mifchief juſtly die. 
Por what a Beſſus has he always liv d, 
And his own Kickings notably eontriv d? 
For (there s the Folly that's ſtill mix'd with F ar.) 
Cowards more Blows than any Heroes bear. 


Of fighting Sparks Fame may her Pleaſure ſay; 5 
But tis a bolder thing to run away. 25 
= The World may well forgive him all his ill, 
i "' For ev'ry Fault does prove his Penance ſtill. 

A Eaſily he falls into ſome dang'rous Nooſe, 

| *% And then as meanly labours to. get looſe: 

= A Life ſo infamous is better quitting, 

Spent in baſe ; injuring, and low ſubmitting. 


How 
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I, who deſign'd to be ſo wondrous wiſe, 


An ESSAT on SATT RE. 
How weak, and yet how vain a thing is Man, 9 
Mean what he will, endeavour what he can! . 


Perceive at laſt where the great hie: 
While others Weaknefs i 18 Go gravely ſhown... - | 


Their Fame we ruin, but to raiſe our own; 


That we may Angels ſeem, we paint them Elves, 
And write but Satyrs, to ſet up our ſelves. 

Tho' to my ſelf this Task appear d ſo nice, 
That ev'n the Ancients ſeem'd to want Advice; 
With Strength unequal I have dard to climb 
That lofty Height unreach d in former Time. 8 
No wonder in the bold Attempt I fall, ö 3 


And this too late to my remembrance call; 


Learn to write well, or not to write at all. \ wr 
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| As ſacred and Soul- moving Poeſy; 
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„ 


ting well : 


| No Writing lifts exalted Man ſo high, 


F all thoſe Arts in which the Wiſe 


Nature's chief Maſter-piece is wri- 
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Bright as a Blaze, but in a Moment done: 


An E $ 5 4 YT on POE 7 RT. _ 
No 1 ad of Work requires ſo nice a Tou ch, = 
And if well finiſh'd, nothing ſhines ſo much. bi 
But Heav'n forbid we ſhou'd be ſo profane, *' 


' To grace the Vulgar with that noble Name. 


Tis not a F laſh of Fancy, which ſometimes 
' Dazling « our Minds, ſets off the ſlighteſt Rhimes; 


True Wit is everlaſting, like the Sun; 

Which, tho ſometimes behind a Cloud ney 
Breaks out again, and is by all admir'd. 
Number and Rhime, and that harmonious Sound, 
Which not the niceſt Ear with Harſhneſs wound, 5 A 
Are neceſſary, yet but vulgar Arts; bo 
And all in vain theſe ſuperficial Parts 
Contribute to the Structure of the Whole, 
Without a Genius too, for that's the Soul: 

- A' Spirit which inſpires the Work throughout, 
As that of Nature moves the World about: 

A Flame that glows amidſt Conceptions fit; 
Evn ſomething of Divine, and more than Wit; 
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An BSS: on POETRT, mn 


| HF t ſelf unſeen, yet all things by it ſhown, 
Lal, Dcſeribing all Men, but deſcrib'd by none. 
y here doſt thou dwell: 50 — Caverns of the Brain 


7 4 Sometimes with pow'rful Charms to hurry me away, 
1 F rom Pleaſures of the Night, and Bus neſs of the 15 2 
5 Ev n now too far tranſported, T am fain 
Jo check thy Courſe, and uſe the needful Rein. 

As all is Dullneſs, when the Fancy's bad; 
( So, without Judgment, Fancy is but mad: 
5 J And Judgment has a boundleſs Influence 
; I Not only in the choice of Words, or Senſe, 
/ [ But on the World, on Manners, and on Men; 
== Fancy is but the Feather of the Pen; 
is that ſubſtantial, uſeful part, 

| Which gains the Head, while t'other wins the Heart. 
| Herel ſliould all the various ſorts of YOu, 


And the whole Art of Poetry rehearſe; ; 
EL. - But 


5 
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But who that Task would after Horace do? 
The beſt of Maſters, and Examples too! 
Echoes at beſt, all we can ſay is vain; ſy 
Dull the Deſign, and fruitleſs were the Pain. b 
"Tis true, the Ancients we may rob with eaſe; 2 
But who with that mean ſhift himſelf can pleaſe, 
Without an Actor's Pride? A Player's Art 


Is above his, who writes a borrow d Part. 


Yet modern Laws are made for later Faults, 

And nem Abſurdities inſpire new Thoughts; 

What need has Satyr then to live on Theft, 
When ſo much freſh occaſion ſtill is left? 
Fertile our Soil, and full of rankeſt Weeds, 

And Monſters worſe than ever Nilu, breeds. 
But hold, the Fools ſhall have no cauſe to fear; 
Tis Wit and Senſe that is the Subject here: 
Defects of witty Men deſerve a Cure, 
And thoſe who are ſo, will ev'n this endure, wt 


1 


Firſt 


An ESSAT on POET KT. | 


Firſt then of SONGS, which now ſo much. 


1 abound, W 
Without his Song no 0 F. op is to be "OY 
; A moſt offenſive Weapon, which he draws. 


1 On all he meets, againſt Apollo's Laws. 

4 "| Tho” nothing ſeems more eaſy, yet no pare 
; 4 Of Poetry requires a nicer rt; 

| 13 For as in Rows of richeſt Pearl there lies. 


f Many a Blemiſh that eſcapes our Eyes, 


> The leaſt of which Defedts is plainly: ſhown 


| In one ſmall Ring, and brings the Value down: 


So Songs ſhould be to juſt Perfection wrought: 


Vet where can one be ſeen without a Fault? 
Exact Propriety of Words and Thought; 
Expreſſion eaſy, and the Fancy high; 

Yet that not ſeem to creep, nor this to fly ; 
No Words tranſpos'd, but in ſuch order all, 


As wrought with care, yet ſeem by chance to fall: 


Here, as in all things elſe, is moſt unfit 


Bare Ribaldry, that poor Pretence to Wit; 


( 


Such 
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Such nauſeous Songs by a * late Author mad, 
Call an unwilling Cenſure on his Shade. VOY 
Not that warm thoughts of the tranſporting Joy, "mM 
Can ſhock the chaſteſt, or the niceſt eloy; 
But Words obſcene, too groſs to move Deſire, 
Like heaps of Fuel, only choak the Fire. 
On other Themes he well deſerves our Praiſe ;'- 
But palls that Appetite he meant to raiſmſPPJ. 
Next ELEG V. of ſweet, but ſolemn Voice, | 
And of a Subject grave exadts'the choice; 
The Praiſe of Beauty, Valour, Wit contains; 
And there too oft deſpairing Love complains: - 


In vain alas! for who by Wit 1s moy'd?- 
That Phenix-She deſerves: to be belov d; 

But noiſy Nonſenſe, and ſuch Fops as vex 

Mankind, take moſt with that fantaſtick Sex. 
This to the praiſe of thoſe who better knew; 
The many raiſe the value of the few. 


* 
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But not an Elegy, nor writ with Skill, 


But (here as all our Sex too oft have try d) 
Women have drawn my wandring Thoughts aſide. 


Their greateſt Fault who in this kind have writ, 


Is not defect in Words, or want of Wit; 


But ſhould this Muſe harmonious Numbers u 


And every Couplet be with Fancy All'd; 
If yet a juſt Coherence be not made 


Between each Thought; and the whole Model laid 
So right, that every Line may higher riſe, 


Like goodly Mountains, till they reach the Skies: 


Such Trifles may perhaps of late have a 
And may be lik'd a while, but never laſt; 


Tis Epigram, tis Point, tis what you will, 


* 
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No * Panegyrick, nor a + Cooper's Hill. 

A higher Flight, and of a happier Force, 
Are OD ES: the Muſes moſt unruly Horſe, 
That bounds ſo fierce the Rider has no reſt, 
Here foams at mouth, and moves like one poſſeſs d. 
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* Waller, + Denham. 


'The 
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The Poet here muſt be indeed inſpir d, 


With Fury too, as well as Fancy fir'd. 


:Cowley might boaſt to have perform'd this part, 
Had he with Nature join'd the Rules of Art; 


But ſametimes Diction mean, or Verſe ill-wrought, 


Deadens, or clouds, his noble Flame of Thought. 


Tho' all appear in Heat and Fury done, 
The Language ftill muſt ſoft and eaſy run. 


Theſe Laws may found a little too ſevere ; 


But Judgment yields, and Fancy governs here, 
Which, tho? extravagant, this Muſe allows, 
And makes the Work much eafier than it ſhows. 


Of all the ways that wiſeſt Men could find 
To mend the Age, and mortify Mankind, 
SAT YR well writ has moſt ſuccesful prov'd, 


And cures, becaufe the Remedy 1s lov'd. 
*Tis hard to write on ſuch a Subject more, 
Without repeating things faid oft before: 


Some vulgar Errors only we'll remove, 


That ſtain a Beauty which we ſo much love. 


Of 


An ESSAT on POET RT. 4 


| of choſen Words ſpide take not care enough, 


And think they ſhould be as the Subject hn; 
This Poem muſt be more exactly made, 


4 And ſharpeſt Thoughts in ſmootheſt Words conyey'd. 
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Some think, if ſharp enough, they cannot fail, 
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As if their only Buſineſs was to rail: 
But human Frailty nicely to unfold, 
trad * 7a. * 0 

D.iſtinguiſhes a Satyr from a Scold. 


3 * you muſt hide, and Prejudice lay down; 


PE 


BSA”: - 


 Acatyr's Smule 1 15 ſharper than his Frown; 
So while you ſeem to ſlight ſome Rival Youth, 
Malice it ſelf may paſs ſometimes for Truth. 
The“ Laureat here may juſtly claim our Praiſe, 
Crown'd by + Mac-Fleckno with immortal Bayes; 
Yet once his ** Pegaſus has born dead Weight, 
Rid by ſome lumpiſh Miniſter of State. 
Here reſt my Muſe, ſuſpend thy Cares a while, 
A more important Task attends . 


e a org on ny you angs ooo — 3 


* Mr. Dryden. Fo A 1 Satyrical Poem of his, 
** A Poem call'd, The Hind and Sar 
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As ſome young Eagle that deſigns to fly | 
A long unwonted Journey through the Sky, 
Weighs all the dang rous Enterpriſe before, 
O'er what wide Lands and Seas ſhe is to ſoar, 
Doubts her own Strength ſo far, and juſtly fears 
That lofty Road of airy Travellers; 
But yet incited by ſome bold Deſign 
That does her Hopes beyond her Fears incline, 
Prunes every Feather, views her ſelf with Care, 
At laſt reſolv d, ſhe cleaves the yielding Air; 
A way ſhe flies, ſo ſtrong, ſo high, ſo faſt, yo 
She leſſens to us, and is loſt at laſt. | | 
So (tho? too weak for ſuch a weighty thing) ) 
The Muſe inſpires a ſharper Note to ſing. | 
And why ſhould Truth offend, when only told 
To guide the ignorant and warn the bold? 
On then, my Muſe, adventrouſly engage 
* give Inſtructions that concern the Stage. 
The Unities of Action, Time, and Place, 
"WARD, if obſery d, give Plays ſo great a Grace, 
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1 We. tho? but little practis d, too well known 


3 1 To be taught here, where we pretend alone 
1 From nicer Faults to purge the preſent Age, 
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Leeſs obvious Errors of the Engliſh Stage. 


Firſt then, Soliloquies had need be few, 


eee ſhort, and ſpoke in Paſſion too; 


Our Lovers talking to themſelves, for want 
or others, make the Pit their Confidant; 
"Nor is the matter mended yet, if thus 


They truſt a F riend, only to tell it us; ** 


Th' occaſion ſhould as naturally fall, 
As when * Bellario confeſſes all. 


Figures of Speech, which Poets think ſo fine, 


1 * £ A rt's n Varniſh to make Nature ſhine) 


= in Deſcriptions 4 Halen a wg 


| But, to make Rage declaim, and Grief diſcourſe, 
F rom Lovers: in . fine things to force, 
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A dying Hero miſerably witty? 


Is held up like a Reſt at Shittle- cock! 


By Nature not-inſpir'd} nor Learning taught? 


To Judgment, Breeding, Wit, and Eloquence; 


Nov almoſt loſt, which the old Grecians knew, 


An ESSAT on POETRY 


Muſt needs ſucceed; for who can chuſe but pity 


But oh, the Dialogues, where Jeſt * "OA 


Or elſe, like Bells, eternally they chime, _ 
They ſigh in Simile, and die in Rhime. = 
What things are theſe who would be Poets. thou ght, 


Some Wit they have, and therefore may deſerve. 
A better Courſe than this, by which they ſtarve :. 
But to write Plays! why, tis a bold pretence 


Nay mere; for they muſt look within, to find: 5 


Thoſe Secret Turns. of Nature in the Mind; 


Without this Part, 1n-vain would. be the whole; 
And but a Body all without a Soul. 
All this united yet, but makes a as. 
Of Dialogue, that great and pow'rful Art, 


From whom the Romans fainter Copies drew, 


Scarce comprehended ſince, but by a few : 


An ESSAY on * Fal 
Plato and Lucian are the beſt Remains 
Of all the Wonders which this Art contains; 
Vet to our ſelves we juſtice muſt allow, 
Shakeſpear and Fleteber are the Wonders now: 
Conſider Fhem, and read them oer and oer; 
1 Go lee them play'd ; then read them as before 3: 
For tho' in many things they groſly fail, 

; l Over our Paſſions ſtill they ſo prevail, 
” That our own Grief by theirs is rock'd aſleep, 
The Dull are forc d to feel, the Wiſe to weep. 
Their Beauties imitate, avoid their Faults; 
Firſt, on a Plot employ thy careful Thoughts; 
Turn it, with time, a thouſand ſeveral ways, 
This oft alone has given Succeſs to Plays. 
Reject that vulgar Error (which appears 
80 fair) of making perfect Characters; 
There's no ſuch thing in Nature, and you'll draw 
A faultleſs Naar which the World ne- er ſaw. 


Some 


142 An ESSAT on POET RT. hy. 
Some Faults muſt be, that his Misfortunes drew, i : 40 


But ſuch as may deſerve Compaſſion to- MR 


0 » : A 


\ 


Beſides the main Deſign compos'd with Art, 
Each moving Scexe muſt be a Plot apart 
Contrive each little turn, marke every place, 

As Painters firſt chalk out the future Face: 
Yet be not fondly. your own Slave for this, 4 
But change hereafter what appears amiſs. 


15 
75 
15 
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Think not ſo much where ſhining g Thoughts to place, 
As what a Man would ſay in ſuch a Caſe: 
Neither in Comedy will this ſuffice, 

The Player too muſt be before your Eyes; 
And, tho' tis Drudgery to ſtoop ſo low, 


» - * = 


To him you muſt your ſecret Meaning ſhow.” 

Expoſe no ſingle Fop, but lay the Load 

More equally, and ſpread the Folly broad ; 

-— Mere Coxcombsare too obvious, oft we ſee 
A Fool derided: by as bad as ba, 2166 2 
Hawks fly at nobler Game ; in this low way, —_— 
A yery Owl may prove a Bird of Prey, 9 
Thr Small 
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Small Poets thus will one poor Fop devour; 

But to collect, like Bees from every F lower, | 
Ingredients to compoſe that precious Juice, 
Which ſerves the World for Pleaſure and for Uſe, 
In ſpite of Faction this would Favour r get; | 
But * Falftaff ſtands inimitable yet. 

Another Fault which often may befall, 
Is when the Wit of ſome great Poet ſhall 


„ 


80 overflow, that is, be none at all; 


That ev'n his Fools ſpeak Senſe, as if poſſeſt, 
And each by Inſpiration breaks his Jeſt. 

If once the Juſtneſs of each part be loſt, 

Well we may laugh, but at the Poet's Coſt. 

That filly thing, Men call Sheer-Wit, avoid, 

With which our Age fo nauſeouſly is cloy'd ; 

Humour is all; Wit ſhould be only brought 
Jo turn agreeably ſome proper Thought. 

But ſince the Poets we of late have known, 


Shine 1n no Dreſs ſo much as in their own, 
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* An admirable Character in a Play of Sbalteſpear. 
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The better by example to convince, , / 
_ Caſt but a View on this wrong ſide of Senſe A 
Firſt, a Soliloquy is calm! r 1 


Where every Reaſon 1 is exactly weighd; . "I N 5 
Which once perform d, moſt oppor tunely — 9 
Some Hero frighted at the Noiſe of Drums; 

For her ſweet ſake, whom at firſt ſight he loves, 
Andall in Metaphor his Paſſion proves: 

But ſome ſad Accident, tho? yet unknown, 

| Parting, this Pair to leave the Swain alone; 

He ſtrait grows Falous, tho We know not why, 
Then to oblige his Rival, needs will die: 

But firſt he makes a Speech, wherein he tells 

The abſent Nymph how much his F lame excels; 
And yet bequeaths her generouſly now. 

To that lov'd Rival whom he does not know; 
Who ſtrait appears, but who can F ate withſtand? 
Too late alas, to hold his haſty Hand, 
That juſt has given himſelf the cruel Stroke 


At which his very Rival' Heart! IS broke: 


An E80 K 7 on POETRY. 


He more to his new Friend than Miſtreſs kind, 
Moſt ſadly moritris at being left behind; 
Of ſuch a Death prefers the pleaſing harris, - 
To Love, and living in a Lady's Arms. 


What ſhameful, and what monſtrous things ate 


| theſe? 

And then they rail at thoſe they cannot Nad; 
Conclude us only partial to the Dead, N 
And grudge the Sign of old Ben Jobnſon's Head; 
When the intrinſſek Value of the Stage 
| Can ſcarce be judg'd but by a following Age: 
| For Dances, F lutes, Italian Songs, and Rhime, 
c May keep up ſinking Nonſenſe for a time: 
But that muſt fail, which now ſo much C er- rules, 
And Senſe no longer will ſubmit to Fools. 

By painful Steps at laſt we labour up 
Piuarnaſſus Hill, on whoſe bright airy Top, 

The Fpeck Poets fo divinely ſhow, 
And with juſt Pride behold the reſt below. 


v _ Heroick 
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Heroick PBemt Niven jaſt pretence 9 
To be the utmoſt ſtretch of human Senſq 
A Work of ſuch ineſtimable Worth, 433 1 h 
There are but two the World has yet wp ud, 9 
Homer and V. re! with what ſacred. e 1 ; l 
Do thoſe mere Sounds the World's Attention draw | 
Juſt as a Changeling feems below the reſt 
Of Men, or rather is a two-legg'd Beaſt; 
So theſe Gigantick Souls amaz d we find 

As much above the reſt of Human kind! 
Nature's whole Strength united! endleſs Fame, 
And Univerſal Shouts, attend their Name!. 


Read Homer once, and you can read no more; 


For all Books elſe appear ſo mean, ſo poor, 
Verſe will ſeem Proſe; but {till perſiſt to read; 
And Homer will be all the Books you need; 
Had Boſſu never writ, the World had ſtill, 

Like Indians, view'd this wondrous Piece of Skill; 
As ſomething of Divine, the Work: admir d; 
Not hop'd to be inſtructed, but inſpir d: 


But 


An ESSAT on POETRI. 

. But he, diſcloſing ſacred Myſteries, 

f <3 Has ſhewn where all the mighty Magick lies; 
EX Deſcrib'd the Seeds, and in what order ſown, 

f 44 That have to ſuch a vaſt Proportion grown. 

1 7 Sure, from ſome Angel he the Secret knew, 

| 0 Who through this Labyrinth has lent the Clue! 


But what, alas, avails it poor Mankind, 

5 4 To lee this promis'd Land, yet ſtay behind? 

8 4 The Way is ſhewn, but who has Strength to go? 

wo can all Sciences profoundly know? 

= Whoſe Fancy flies beyond weak Reaſon's Sight, 
3 I And yet has Judgment to direct it right 1 

4 1 Whoſe juſt Diſcernment, Virgil. like, is ſuch, 

Never to ſay too little, or too much? 

Let ſuch a Man begin without delay; 

But he muſt do beyond what I can ſay; 

Muſt above Taſſos lofty Flights prevail, 

Succeed where Spencer, and ev'n Milton fail. 
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IS ſaid, that Favorite, Mankind 


Was made the Lord of all below; 
But yet the * doubtful are 


 *Tis*© only one Man tells another fo. 


. 


And, for this great Dominion here, 
Which over other Beaſts we claim; 

© Reaſon, our beſt C 
By which indeed we domineer; 


But how abſurdl 


ential does appear; 


7, we may ſee with ſhame. 
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150 ODE on BRUTUS. 
Keaſon, that ſolemn Trifle! light as Air; 
Driv'n up and down, by Cenſure, or Applanſe: * 
© By partial Love away tis blown, ME 
Or the leaſt Prejudice can weigh it down; 
Thus our high Privilege becomes our Snare. 
In any nice, and weighty Cauſe, 1 = 
How weak, at beſt, is Reaſon! yet the Grave } "on 
Impoſe on that ſmall Judgment which we have. g 
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In all thoſe Wits, whoſe Names have ſpread ſo wide, | 
And ev'n the force of Time defy'd, 
Some Failings yet may be deſcry'd. 
Among the reſt, with Wonder be it told 
That Brutus is admir'd for Cægʒar's Death; © 
By which he yet ſurvives in Fame's immortal Breath. 
Brutus, ev'n he, of all the reſt, 
In whom we ſhould that Deed the moſt deteſt; 
Is of Mankind eſteem'd the beſt. wile. 


Fr 
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ODE on BRUTUS. 


As Snow deſcending from ſome lofty Hill, 
Is by its rowling Courſe augmenting ſtill; 
So from illuſtrious Authors down have rnb] 'd 


Thoſe great Encomiums he receiv d of old: 
Republick Orators {till ſhew Eſteem, 
And guild their Eloquence with *Praiſe of him. 
But Truth unvail'd like a bright Sun appears, 
To ſhine away this ar of ſev'nteen hundred Years: 


III. 

In vain 'tis urg'd by an illuſtrious Wit, 

(To whom in all beſides L willingly ſubmit) 
That Cæſar's Life no Pity could deſerve 
From one who kill'd himſelf, rather than ſerve. 
Had Brutus choſe rather himſelf to ſlay, 

Than any Maſter to obey; 

Happy for Nome had been that noble pride; 


The World had then remain' d in Peace, and y 


Brutus 'dy 'd: 


1.51 


_ 


Conſpire againſt a Life which had ſpared his before 


Her to a thouſand F riends we ſhould prefer; 


op on BRUTUS . 

For he, whoſe Soul diſdains to own 1 

Subjection to a Tyrant's Frown, # 

And his own Life would rather end; os 

Would, ſure, much rather kill himſelf, than only hurt 

his Friend. Di 

10 his own Sword in the Philippian F ield 
Brutus indeed at laſt did yield; 

But in thoſe Times Self. killing was not rare; 
And his proceeded only from Deſpair: 
He might have choſen elſe to live, 
In hopes another Cæſar would forgive; 


Then for the good of Rome he could once more 


IV. 
Our Country challenges our utmoſt Care, 
And in our Thoughts deſerves the tender'ſt Share; 


F008 


Yet not © betray em, tho! it be for her. 


ODE o BRUTUS © 


Hard is his Heart whom no Deſert can move A 
A Miſtreſs, or a Friend to love, 
Above whate'er he does beſides enjoy; 

But may he for their ſakes, his Sire, or Sons deſtroy ? 
1 For ſacred Juſtice, or for publick Good, 


1 14 Scorn'd be our Wealth, our Honour, and our Blood: 
"0 In ſuch a Cauſe, Want is a happy State; 


Ev'n low Diſgrace would be a glorious Fate; 
And Death it ſelf, when noble Fame ſuryives, 


XZ More to be valu'd than a thouſand Liyes. 


But *tis not, ſurely, of ſo fair Renown, 
To ſpill another's Blood, as to expoſe our own; 


Of all that's ours we cannot give too much; 


But what belongs to F eng, oh, tis Sacrileg oe to 


touch. 
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Can we Rand by unmov'd, and *Y 
Our Mother robb d and raviſÞ 42 Can We be 
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Excur d, if in her Cauſe we never ſtir, 
Pleas'd with the Strength and Beauty of the Raviſher; 
Thus ſings our Bard with almoſt heat divine; 1 
*Tis pity that his Thought was not ® as ſtrong, as fine. ? 9 
Would it more juſtly did the Cafe expreſs, 8 
Or that its Beauty and its Grace were lefs. | 
(Thus a Nymph ſometimes we ſee, 
Who fo charming ſeems to be, | 
That, jealous of a ſoft Surprize, 
Me ſcarce dare truſt our eager Eyes) 
Such a fallacious Ambufh to eſcape, 
It were but vain to plead a willing Rape; 
A valiant Son would be provok'd the more; 
A Force we therefore muſt confeſs, but acted long 
before; | 
Ae Marriage ſince did intervene, 
With all the ſolemn and the ſacred Seen: 
Loud was the Hymenean Song ; 20 


The violated * Dame ds — along, 


N — * — 
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And 


ODE on/BRUTUS. © w-_ 
_ And in the midſt of the moſt | ſacred Dance, 
10 4s if enamour'd of his Sight, 
= Often ſhecaſt a kind admiring glance 
on the bold Strugler for delight; 
Who afterwards appear'd ſo moderate, and cool, 
As if for publick Good alone, he ſo deſir'd to rule. 


VI. 
= But oh, that this were all which we can —_ - 
A Againſt a Roman of fo great a Soul! =} 
* And that” fair Truth permitted us to purge 
His Fact, of what appears fo foul! 
Friendſhip, that ſacred, and ſublimeſt thing! 
The nobleſt Quality, and chiefeſt Good, 
(In this *dull Age ſcarce underſtood) 


Inſpires us with unuſual warmth, her ir d Rites to 
ſing. | 


Aſſiſt, ye Angels, whoſe 3 Bliſs, 
| Tho! more refin'd, chiefly conſiſts in this! 


X 2 — 


158 Ob E on BRUTUS. _ 
* How plainly your — __ to one another Wks 
ſhine! as ad te Hem || . 
On, how ye all agree in 8 divine! 'Y N 
The Race of mutual Love with equal Zeal ye run; : 
A Courſe, as far from any end, as when at firſt begun. i N 
Ve ſaw, and ſmil'd upon this matchleſs Pair, 

Who ſtill betwixt them did fo many Virtues ſhare, 
Some which belong to Peace, and ſome to Strife, 

„ Thoſe of a calm, and of an active Life, 
That all the Excellence of humane kind 

Concurr'd to make of both but one united Mind; 
Which Friendſhip did ſo faſt and cloſely bind, 
Not the leaſt Cement could appear, by which their . 
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Souls were join'd. 


That Tye which "IE NE our mottal "OY 


Which poor unknowing we a Soul and now name, 
Seems not a Compoſition more divine, 9 
Or more abſtruſe, than all, that, Aeg in F Md 1 


* , * — * \_ a 3 4 1 


VII. 


ODE on BRVU TUS 


VII. 
From mighty Ceſar, and his boundleſs hace 
Tho' Brutus ” once at leaſt, his Life receiv'd; 
Such * Obligations, tho ſo high believ'd, 
Are yet but {light in ſuch 2 caſe; 
Where Friendſhip ſo poſſeſſes all the Place, 


There is no room for Gratitude; ſince he, 


FX Who ſo obliges, is more Oe than his ſav d Friend 


noe: 2 : 
juſt in the midſt of all this noble Heat, 
While their great Hearts did both ſo 2 beat, 
That it amaz'd the Lookers on, 
And forc'd them to ſuſpect : a * Father and a " n; 


(Tho? here ev'n Nature's ſelf ſtill ſeem d to be out- | 


done) 


From ſuch a Friendſhip unprovok'd to fall, 
Is horrid, yet I wiſh that Fact were all, 
Which does with too much cauſe ungrateful Brutus 


—— — — — 


_ 
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VIII. 


— —— —c_ ————— — 


* Ce/ar was ſulpedted x to o have begotten Brutus, 


15 
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ODE on BRUTUS. 
VIII. 
In cooleſt Blood he lay d a long Deſign 
Againſt his beſt and deareſt Friend; 
Did ev'n his Foes in Zeal exceed, 
To itte others up to work ſo black a n; 
Himſelf the Center where they all did join. 
1 mean time, fearleſs, and fond of him, 


3 
4 


Was as induſtrious all the while 

'To give ſuch * ample Marks of fond Eſteem, 
As made the graveſt Romans ſmile, 3 
To ſee with how much eaſe Love can the Wiſe beguile y 5 | 
He whom thus Brutus doom'd to bleed, 1 F 
Did, ſetting his own Race aſide, —_ 
Nothing leſs for him provide, | 4 
Than in the World's great Empire to ſucceed: 1 5 
Which we are bound in Juſtice to allow 1 

Is all- ſufficient Proof to ſhow 
That Brutus did not ſtrike for his own 8 


And if, alas, he fail'd, twas only by miſtake. 


NOTES. 


«PHE Doubtful.) In which number are comprehended all 
the Sceprics of both Sorts, vi. they who without much 
conſideration are apt to {light the Holy Bible, and all Religion 


depending on it, becauſe they have neither the Patience, nor the 
Parts, to examine any thing throughly; and others more modeſt, 
who would on ſeveral accounts accept thoſe Doctrines which are 


taught us, if their Judgment informed by a well-meaning and 
induſtrious Inquiry (which is all that God has given us for our 
Guide) did not perceive, in ſome of them at leaſt, a manifeſt Ab- 


ſurdity; apprehending alſo a kind of Impiety in believing things 


inconſiſtent not only with common Senſe, but with that reve- 
rend notion we ought to have of the Deity. They conceive it 
to be one of thoſe Abſurdities, that a poor Animal call A a Man, 


ſhould be inveſted by God with a right of deſpotick Dominion 


over all the reſt of the Creation, when all the while we are but 
too plainly ſenſible of being unable to comprehend rightly the 
minuteſt part of it. Should we not (ſay they) undervalue and: 
laugh at one of our ſelves, for giving a large Patrimony to a. 
Booby Son, without inſtructing or breeding him up to under- 
ſtand or enjoy it? But when no other Anſwer is to be well 
made, the Reply to all is; that, as odd as this appears, yet 
God has done it, and therefore we ought to believe it well done, 
and highly prudent; which moſt certainly is a true conſequence, . 
if the Premiſſes were right; but that will be examined imparti- 


ally in the following Notes. 


Concern d.] 


= 5 _ NOTES. 


b Concerm d.] A Word of a double Signification; both of be- 
ing intereſted in a Buſineſs, and of being troubled at any ill Suc- 

| ceſs of it. The Word in this place implies both; firſt, becauſe 
the Doubtful are a part of Mankind who claim this Dominion, 
and fo are reaſonably inquiſitive about it; and ſecondly, becauſe 
they have occaſion, to be troubled upon finding their Title to it 

ſo very weak, after. ſo much Wealth and Blood ſpent in the 
Controverſy. *Tis well too, if we are not one Day call'd 


to account, and made to pay dear Colts for ſo contentious a 


rel. 


Only one Man.] Here now comes properly the Examination 
of what grounds they go on, who pretend that God has done 
us this great Honour, and that therefore we ought to believe it 


\ 


well and wiſely done, whatever Incongruities may appear in it; 


which is a conſequence that muſt certainly be agreed to, if the 
firſt part can be as well made out: But alas (ſay our Sceptics) 
when we come to that, inſtead of a Proof, there is nothing pro- 
duced but one poor Text in Geneſis, whether written by Maſes 
or ſome other Man (for that is now diſputed among Divines 
themſelbes) is of no importance, ſince a Man {till, one of our 
own imperfect, unknowing kind; and, if he is to be credited on 
his ſingle Word againſt all our Senſe and Reaſon in a thing alſo 
that ſeems to derogate ſo much from the infinite Wiſdom of di- 


vine Providence, ſure there is need firſt of proving him infalli- 


ble; whereas all the Proof of that is only derived by Tradition 
from other Men ſtill, who, therefore cannot certify for one ano- 
ther. Tis ſaid alſo by theſe Sceptics that tis Worth our obſerv- 
ing, how the Author of this Text of Man's Dominion over all 


other Creatures, has written another very extraordinary one, 


vg. that God walked in the Garden of Eden in the cool of the 
Evening; which, if excus d on the account of being only a fi- 
gurative Expreſſion, yet much invalidates a Narration of ſuch a 
vaſt Importance, that Tropes and Figures ſeem a little improper 
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NOTES: 


in it. Divines are unwilling to fave its Credit by the difficulty 
of our underſtanding the Hebrew Tongue, Nay no ill Excuſe, 
fince it is allowed to be ſometimes unintelligible) for fear of their 
Adverſartes making the ſame Objection to other Texts as extra- 
ordinary, and perhaps to all the Old Teſtament. Upon the 
whole Matter, and to end ſo tedious a Note, tis probable the 
wiſe Author of Geneſis, for Reafons that might be given, and 
many more which we now cannot oe at, had found it fit and 
neceſſary to infuſe this Opinion of Man's Superiority into the 
Jews. And who knows but it was as needful to encourage them 
againſt the Beaſts of a Wilderneſs in which they wander d fo 
long, as againſt the Kings of Canaan; whom Mo/es, like a wiſe 
Leader, aſſured them before-hand the Lord would deliver into 


4 Reaſon.) Leſt their aforeſaid Argument in defence of this 


Opinion may not appear convincing, Divines have added that 
of Reaſon, and ſet it up to be not only an inſtance, but an evi- 
dence of our Title over all things; as being a particular Talent 


and Blefling beſtowed on Mankind alone. But the Sceptics evade 


this again, firſt, by denying that *tis a Talent peculiar to Man, 
ſince other Animals appear manifeſtly endued with it, at leaſt to 
ſome . e and, if that degree be found inferior, yet the Dif- 
ference ſeems as great ſometimes between one Man and another, 
and (perhaps they may ſay merrily) even between themſelves 
and their Adverſaries. Secondly, they find this Reaſon to be 
ſuch a narrow, miſleading, uncertain Faculty, that in their Opi- 
nion tis much unworthy of being the great Credential from the 


moſt high God for domineering over all our Fellow Creatures, 
who indeed ſeem neither to owe us, nor pay us Obedience. 


And if the boldeſt Maintainer of this Opinion would be per- 
ſuaded to take a walk into a Wilderneſs of wild Beaſts, ſhewing 


his Credential among them; *tis probable they would all pay as 


great a Submiſſion to it, as ſuch a rational Action deſerv'd. 
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NOTE 


8 Cenſure, or Applanſe.) Either of theſe, if any thing gene- 


ral, is enough to carry away the Opinion of moſt People, who 


judge more by the Ear, than the Eye; of which there are ridi- 


culous Inſtances enough. I have ſeen a Man who was popular, 
not only excuſed but applauded, on account of the very ſame 


” Action for which another lay juſtly under a publick Odium. 


"1 Srare.) If we did not truſt ſo much to this noble Faculty of 
Reaſon, bnt chiefly to our Senſes, as other Creatures do; we 


ſhould be no more deceived than they are, who ſeldom play the 


fool and hurt themſelves by their profound Conſiderations, as 
many a wife Man does. Was any Beaſt ever ſeen to leap chear- 


fully into a Fire, like the Widows and Slaves in India? Which 


tho' Wives in theſe Parts are not extremely apt to imitate; yet 


even among us, how many People of all Religions have ſuffer'd 


and fought out Death on ſeveral Accounts, that are not much 
leſs unreaſonable. c 33 det N 1 bug nocd] 


S Praiſes.] I believe no Man had ever a greater Reputation 
than Brutus, not only for Learning, Parts, and Eloquence, but 
for a Quality above all that, moral Honeſty: Whoſe Glory there- 


fore I would by no means endeavour to leſſen, except in this 


ſingle Action; nor in that neither as to his deſign in doing it; 


for I have a real Veneration for him, but yet more for Truth. 


1 fanſy the general Partiality for Brutus as to his killing Cz/ar, 
has proceeded from two Cauſes; firſt, the common cuſtom of 
the World to cry up whatever they are like to be the better for; 
and ſo on the contrary: as for example, Prodigality, a Vice 


equal to Avarice tho not ſo ſordid, is commonly rather com- 


mended than blamed, and called Generoſity, which is a Virtue. 
Thus in Common-wealths (which, by the way, have bred always 
the beſt Writers) nothing could be more beneficial than killing 


any great unt perſon; and therefore thoſe refined Wits put 
the beſt gloſs upon ſuch Inhumanities. The other cauſe of their 
Nn ä Ss: Partiality 
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Partiality is the almoſt unparallel'd Merit of the Man, whoſe 
very doing a thing was enough to make every body think it 
juſt. But nothing is ſo dangerous as to be led into this ſort of 
miſtake for want of conſidering, that as the worſt Men do well 
ſometimes, the very beſt are not infallible. 


i Choſe to live.] This is the hardeſt thing I have ſaid of Bru- 
zus in this whole Ode; which the thought of Cz/ar's Clemency, 
and his Ingratitude has wrung from me: For, tho? a Benefactor 
may carry himſelf afterwards ſo unjuſtly as to forfeit all Title to 
our Friendſhip, and perhaps to our Service alſo; yet, to return 


verſe of Chriff's excellent Sermon of Morality. And ſince he 
kilbd Czar after receiving a Pardon of his Life from him, I do 
Brutus no wrong in ſuppoſing him again capable of the ſame 
Fault againſt another Cæſar, whom he neither knew, nor loved 
— fo well; ſince the publick Good and Liberty of Rome were as 

much concern'd in deſtroying one as the other, 
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© Betray.] In this inſtance of betraying a Friend, and in the 
following one, of deſtroying ones Father, or Children; my 
meaning only is, that whatever Obligation'or Concern we hap- 
pen to be under, it may be a good Reaſon for ſacrificing our In- 
tereſt to it, but not our Honeſty, by doing any ill-natur'd or im- 
moral Action. OTE 157 WY 


can e.] In repeating theſe four Verſes of Mr. co | have 
done an unuſual thing; for notwithſtanding that he is my Ad- 


not endure to let ſo fine a Thought remain as ill expreſs in this 


Ode, as it is in his; which any body may find by comparing 


them together. But I would not be underſtood as if I pretended 
to correct Mr. Cowly, tho' Expreſſion Was not his beſt Talent: 
For, as F have mended theſe few Verſes of his, I doubt not but 
he could have done as much for a great many of mine. 


8 4 


him Evil for Good, is in my opinion horrible, and the very re- 


verſary in the Argument, and a very famous one too, I could 
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NOTES. 


— * 


n An ftrong, as fine.) I, who oppoſe his Argument, muſt be 
allow'd to ſay tis not a good one; tho? at the ſame time I ac- 
knowledge it to be ſo fine a Fallacy, and to have ſomething in 
it ſo very ſublime, that it impoſes on our Reaſon as much as 
Cz/ar did on Rome; and may be a little excuſed by that Uſur- 
per's Apophthegm, &: violandum eſt jus, regnandi cauſa eſt. 


'n A Nape.] No body argues well, who does not. argue fairly ; 
and therefore I freely admit there was a Rape in the caſe at firſt, 
which is not to be defended. Accordingly, if Brutus had kill'd 
Cz/ar at the famous Battle of Phanſalia, he might have pre- 
vented: this Rape, and his own Crime beſides in revenging it ſo 
long afterwards. But, inſtead: of conſpiring againſt his Life at 
that time, he only begg'd his own, © © _- 


„A Marriage fince:] Cæſar was inexcuſable for doing vio- 
lence to his Country; yet Rame at laſt finding him ſo mild a 
Governour, and ſo excellent a Perſon in all reſpects, ſubmitted 
chearfully to him; all her greateſt Men, of whom Brutus him- 
ſelf was one, acquieſcing entirely under his Dictatorſfip: which 
has made me carry on Mr. Cowly's Metaphor a little farther than 
he did, and give his violated Matron in Marriage; ſuppoſing 
Nome a rt . Bride, who, out of Kindneſs and Prudence to- 
gether, is willing enough to make the belt of it, and to eſpouſe 


an agreeable Raviſher. 


* Faw Trurb.] He was a wiſe Man who faid Women were 
ſtronger than either the King, or Wine; but his Wiſdom ap- 
pear d moſt in preferring Truth to them all. She has a Beauty 


out- ſhining all the Art and Eloquencein the World; and I ſhould 
not wonder to ſee a very. Deiſt willing to die a Martyr for her, 


tho? he belie vd no Reſurrection, and expected no Reward. There 
vas one of that Principle lately among the Turks; a Man of 
ln 2 cl a 


7 s £ 


* 


> 


NOTES. 


_— Parts, and in nothing fantaſtical, who, rather than renounce 


WE mc Doctrines he maintain'd againſt a future Life, and the 


wud and as conſiderately as Socrates himſelf. & 3 


1 


4 In this baſe Ace.) Tis almoſt incredible what the Ancients 


WT fooliſh Superſtition of adoring Mabomet, choſe to die as calmly. 


* 


OY 


WT have written, and really perform'd of Friendſhip; And there- 


fore we ſee the famous old Tragedies are often. turn'd all u 


chat; whereas ours are only filld*with Love; which, tho as 


”» tender a Concern as the other, yet (a Woman being one of the 


And even for Softneſs it ſelf, it will be hard to ſnew a Scene 
more moving than that between Amyntor and Mielantius in the 
= * Maid's-Tragedy ; which I ſhould be ſorry to ſee without great 


parties) is uncapable of many ſublime Thoughts that ariſe among . 
the Men, a Sex ſo much more knowing and. active in the World. 


— 


emotion, ſince tis a ſhrewd ſign of being both dull and ill-na-- 
trur'd. No body has equall'd the Ancients on rhis Subject, ex- 


cept Montagne, who on all Subjects has hardly been equall'd 
by the Moderns. The worſt of it is, this Friendſhip 
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RX for in ſuch a ſelfiſh Age, one Man, tho' never ſo capable of it, 
= may look about a great while before he finds out another; and 
this Contract will never hold, without an exact Counterpart. 


& 
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is a Virtne which does not depend on ones ſelf alone to have; 


* 
o 


« 


* Aſſiſt ye Angels.] All Religions agree in believing that ſupe- 


riour Beings aſſiſt us on ſome important Occaſions; but above 
all Poetry, and eſpecially this kind of it, has an eſtabliſh'd Right 
deſty; nothing ſeeming more humble than to. diſtruſt themſelves, 
that ſomething like divine Infpiration might ſhine out in their 


bling forr of Rapſody) Iwill venture to ſay a little on a Subject 


of. 


- 
- 


" 


to depend on Inſpiration. To ſpeak Truth, all Poets have en- 
deavour'd to hide their Vanity under this Veil of pretended Mo- 


by 


and implore Aſſiſtance, while at the ſame time they preſum'd : 


— 
„ 


Poems. On which occaſion (theſe Notes being already a ram-- 
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of which. others, for ought I can find, have not ſaid much. 
mean, of that which Poets call a Muſe, by whom they . 
to be joſpir d, and is by all underſtood to be a Genius for Poe- 


try; to which Genius a Poet may be allowed in ſome meaſure to 


pretend, becauſe whoever wants it, tho with never ſo good 
Words and ſmooth Cadence, is yet little better than a Player 
at Crambo. My imperfect notion of a Genius is this, which | 


ſubmit to better. Judgments; I think it a happy temper of the 


Brain, ſo equally mix'd of Fancy. and Judgment, that as great 
heat of Imagination is apt to ſpring all ſort of Game, fo the un. 
derſtanding 1 is ſtill near at hand, to o ſelect che $900, and 


to reject the Tele 1. 


© How plainly 1 This is pon to the pa Opinion | 


of Angels, WT they. need no Organs of Speech among them- 
ſelves; and their Thoughts are communicated to one another 


by what the Schoolmen call Intuition. Which however true | | 


or falſe, is enough for a Poet's applying it to this Subject of 
Friendſhip, which ſeems cv'n among us Mortals to have ſome- 
Mios of divine 1 in it. 


| 4 Rare as Y c.] According to the chriſtian Faith, the 
Angels had a Beginning, tho? they can have no End; and we 
have as good an opinion of our own Souls allo. 


Fr 1 2 2 wy faaild ] Since Angels are ſuppos 0 to be pari-„ 


cularly concern'd for mankind, (tho I confeſs I think we are very 
unworthy of that Honour) they mult needs be pleas'd with ſee- 
ing in us any ſort of Virtue, clpecialy this ſort of * 
ſo much Prackis d by themſelves. | 


> ” [iſe recerned . Beſides that Brovus geceix d h Life once 
ſrom Ce/ar on the account of the Civil War, he was very much 
ſul ulpeRted to be his Son; and the more, becauſe of his great 105 
210 | nels 
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0 tence, is nothing in compariſon with one done on Deliberation, 


») ? Pp 12 . * * 
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ness of him. Tis certain the time of Cæſar's Intrigue with Ser- 
= 2/2 is very conſiſtent with it. But his forgiving him at Phar- 
ſalia was not ſo much as the leaſt! proof of it; for the Mother's 


aſt Favours had been alone ſufficient to procure, a, Pardon for 
Fa Son, eſpecially with ſo merciful a Nature as Cz/ar's. 


* Obligations.) This to ſome Humours is like enough to ap- 


pear an over-refinement; and I expect they will rather fanſy to 
have the pleaſure of receiving good turns, let who will take the 
other of doing them. But J appeal to many, if they have not 
found the doing a Kindneſs a much greater Satisfaction than re- 


ceiving one. Yet ] admit the latter part to be very agreable alſo, 


© when tis from worthy Perſons; being a new inſtance of their 


Eſteem and Favour. 


Al.] Becauſe a Fact committed in Paſſion, or by Inadver- 


O 


and by a long-lay'd Deſign: \ 


hick*fo far excus'd Alexander's 


killing of ¶ tus, that it has not leſſemd his great Fame of be- 


ing generous and good- natur cd. 


* The Center.) This was ſo great a Deſign, that none but ſuch. 
an extraordinary Perſon as Brutus could have brought it about 
by his influence over all the Conſpirators; who being the chief 


Patriots among the nobleſt People that ever the Sun ſhin'd on, 


I cannot but think Brutus appears higher at the Head of ſuch an 
illuſtrious Party, than Cz/ar fi 


imſelf commanding the whole Ro- 
man Empire. | : 


* Ample Marks. Ceſar had in a publick manner given Bru- 


ius the preference to Caſſius, and to all Rome beſides, by making 
him chief Prætor a few Days before he kilbd him. 


b Empire.] It was generally believ'd in Rome, that Ceſar 


thought Brutus the fitteſt Man to ſucceed him; which therefore 


excuſes 
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. * Yield, I yield, and can no longer ſtay 
. | My eager Thoughts, that force themſelves away. 
Sure, none inſpir'd (whoſe Heat tranſports em {till 
Above their Reafon, and beyond their Will) ; 
Can firm againſt the ſtrong Impulſe remain: 
| 1 Cenſure it ſelf were not ſo ſharp a Pain. 


1 Let vulgar Minds ſubmit to vulgar Sway; 
What Ignorance ſhall think, or Malice ſay, 
To me are Trifles; if the knowing few, 
Who can ſee F aults, but can ſee Beauties too, 
Applaud that Genius which themſelves partake, 
And ſpare the Poet for the Muſe's ſake. 

= The 


170 The RAPTURE. 


The Muſe who raiſes me from humble Ground, 1 
To view the vaſt and various World around: 
How faſt T mount! In what a wond'rous way 
I grow tranſported to this large Survey! 

I value Earth no more, and far below 
Methinks I ſee the buſy Pigmies go. 

My Soul entranc d is in a Rapture brought 
Above the common Tracts of vulgar Thought: 
With Fancy wing'd, I feel the purer Air, 

And with Contempt look down on human Care. 

Airy Ambition, ever foaring high, 


Stands firſt: expos'd to my cenſorious Eye. 


Behold ſome toiling up a ſlipp'ry Hill, 1 
Where, tho' arriv'd, they muſt be toiling ſtill: 1 
Some, with unſteady Feet, juſt fall'n to mand; 4 


Others at top, whoſe Heads are turning round. 
To this high Sphere it happens ſtill that tome, 


The moſt unfit, are forwardeſt to come; L 
Yet among theſe are Princes forc'd to chuſe, 


Or ſeek out ſuch as would perhaps refuſe. 


Fa vour 
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Fayour too great is ſafely a d on none; 


And ſoon becomes 4 Drag gon, or a bob. 


Either remiſs and negligent of all, 
Or elſe 1 imperious and tyrannical. 


The Muſe inſpi pires me now to look agen, 


And ſee a meaner fort of ſordid Men 


Doating on little Heaps of yellow Duſt; 


For that, deſpiſing Honour, Eaſe, and Luft. 


Let other Bards, expreſſing how it ſhines, 
Deſcribe with Envy what the Miſer finds; 


Only as Heaps of Dirt it ſeems to me, 
Where we ſuch deſpicable Vermin ſee; 
Who creep through Filth a thouſand crooked Ways, 


Inſenſible of Infamy, or Praiſe: 


Loaded with Guilt, they ſtill purſue their Courſe; 
Not ev'n reſtrain'd by Love, or Friendſhip's Force. 
Not to enlarge on ſuch an obvious Thought; 
Behold their Folly, which tranſcends their Fault! 
Alas, their Cares and Cautions only tend 
To in the Means, and then to loſe the End. 
2 2 8 


1 | The RUPTURE 


Like Heroes i in Romances, ſtill in F ight 
For Miſtreſſes that yield them no Delight. 
This, of all Vice, does moſt debaſe the Mind, 
Gold is it ſelf th* Allay to human- kind. 
Oh happy. Times, when no ſuch thing as Coin ö 
Eber tempted Friends to part, or Foes to join! 0 : 
Cattle, or Corn, among, thoſe harmleſs Men, 1 
Was all their Wealth, the Gold and Silver then: | 
Corn was too bulky to corrupt a Tribe, . 
And bellowing Herds would have betray'd the Bribe F 
Ev'n Traffick now. is intercourſe of Ill; 1 
And ev'ry Wind brings a new Miſchief ſtill; 
| By Trade we flouriſh in our Leaves and Fruit, 
But Av'rice and Exceſs devour the Root. 
Thus far the Muſe unwillingly has been 
Fix d on the dull, leſs happy ſorts of Sin; 
But, now more pleas'd, ſhe views the diff” rent ways 
Of Luxury, and all its charms ſurveys. MR 
Dear Luxury! thou ſoft, but ſure Deceit ME 
Riſe of the Mean, and Ruin of the Great! Y 
oat x | | Thou 
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The RAPTURE e 173 
Thou ſure Preſage of ill approaching Fates! 

The Bane of Empires, and the _—_ of States! 
Armies in vain reſiſt thy mighty Pow'r; 

Not the worſt Conduct would confound them more. 
Thus Rome her ſelf, while o'er the World ſhe flew, 
And did by Virtue all that World fubdue, 

Was by her own victorious Arms oppreſs'd, 

And catch'd Infection from the conquer*'d Eaſt; 
Whence all thoſe Vices came, which ſoon deyour 
The beſt F oundations of Renown, and Pow'r. 


But, oh, what need have we abroad to roam, 
Who feel too much the fad Effects at home, 


Of wild Exceſs? which we fo plainly find, 


Decays the Body, and impairs the Mind. 


But yet grave Fops mult not preſume from hence 


To light the ſacred Pleaſures of the Senſe: 
Our Appetites are Nature's Laws, and giv'n 


Under the broad authentick Seal of Heav'n. 


* Pedants 
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Let Pedants wrangle, and let Biggots fight, 
To put reſtraint on innocent Delight; 


But Heav'n and Nature's always in the right; \ 
They wou'd not draw poor wretched Mortals in, 
Or:give Deſires that ſhall be doom'd for Sin. 

| Yet, that in height of harmleſs Joys we may 
Laſt to old Age, and never loſe a Day ; 
Amidſt our Pleaſures we our ſelves ſhould ſpare, 


And manage all with Temperance and Care. b 
The Gods forbid but we ſometimes may ſteep rn 


Our Joys in Wine, and lull our Cares aſlcep : 
It raiſes Nature, ripens Seeds of Worth, 

As moiſt'ning Pictures calls the Colours forth; kt 
But if the Varniſh we too oft apply, -J | 


Alas! like Colours, we grow faint and die. 


Hold, hold, impetuous Muſe : I would reſtrain 
Her over-eager Heat, but all in vain; 
Abandon d to Delights, ſhe longs to rove; 


I check her here, and now ſhe flies to * 7 
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Shews me fome rural Nymph by Shepherd hin 4; 


Soon overtaken, and as ſoon embrac'd ; 


The Graſs by her, as ſhe by him is preſs 'd; 
For ſhame, my. Muſe, let Fancy gueſs the reſt; 


At ſuch a point Fancy can never ſtay, 

But flies beyond whatever you can fay: 

Behold the ſilent Shades, the am'rous Grove, 
The dear Delights, the very Act of Love. 

This is his loweſt Sphere, his Country Scene, 
Where Love is humble, and his Fare but mean, 
Yet ſpringing up without the help of Art, 

= Leavesa ſincerer Reliſh in the Heart; 

BE More healthfully, tho? not ſo finely fed 
And better thrives than where more nicely bred. | ? 
But *tis in Courts where moſt he makes a Show, 1 | 
And hightrenthron'd; governs the World below; —_ 
For tho' in Hiſtories learn'd Ignorance 1 


Attributes all to Cunning, or to Chance; 

Love will in thoſe Diſguiſes often ſmile, 

And knows, the Cauſe was Kindneſs all the while. 
What: 
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The RAPTURE. 

What Story, Place, or Perſon cannot prove 
The boundleſs Influence of mighty Love? 
Where-e'er the Sun can vigirous Heat inſpire, 
Both Sexes glow, and languiſh with Deſire. 


The weary'd Swain faſt in the Arms of Sleep 


Love can awake, and often ſighing keep; 

And buſy Gown-men, by fond Love diſguis'd, 
Will leiſure find to make themſelves deſpis'd. 
The proudeſt Kings ſubmit to Beauty's Sway; 


Beauty it ſelf, a greater Prince than they, 


Lies ſometimes languiſhing with all its Pride 
By a belov'd, tho' fickle Lover's Side. 
I meant to ſlight the ſoft enchanting Charm, 


But, oh, my Head and Heart are both too warm. 
I doat on Womankind with all their Faults; 
Love turns my Satyr into ſofteſt Thou ohts; 


Of all that Paſſion which our Peace deſtroys 


Inſtead of Miſchiefs, I deſcribe the Joys. 
But ſhort will be his Reign (I fear too ſhort) 
And preſent Cares ſhall be my future Sport. 

„„ 
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Then Love's bright Torch put out, his Aries obe 


To all fond Thoughts I'Il ſing ſuch counter charms, 
The Fair ſhall liſten i in their Lovers Arms. 
Now the Enthuſiaſtick Fit is ſpent, 

1 I feel my Weakneſs, and too late repent. 

| 4 As they who walk in Dreams, oft climb too a 
For Senſe to follow with a waking Eye; 

And in ſuch wild Attempts are blindly bold, 
= Which afterwards they tremble to behold. 
ü 0 9 So review theſe Sallies of my Pen, 


And modeſt Reaſon is return'd agen; 
My Confidence I curſe, my Fate accuſe, 


Scarce hold from cenſuring the ſacred Muſe. 
No wretched Poet of the railing Pit, 
No Critick curs'd with the wrong ſide of Wit, 
Is more ſevere from Ignorance, and Spite, 
Than I with Judgment againſt all I write. 


Looſe from kind Chains, and from th*engaging Yoke, 
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 UCH is the Mode of theſe cenſorious Days, 
The Art is loſt of knowing how to praiſe ; 


Poets are envious now, and Fools alone 


Admire at Wit, becauſe themſelves have none. 


Yer, whatſoe'er is by vain Criticks thought, 
Praifing is harder much than finding fault; 
In homely Pieces ev'n the Dutch excell, 


Tralians only can draw Beauty well. 


As Strings, alike wound up, ſo equal prove, 
That one reſounding makes the other move; 
, - From 
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3 From ſuch a cauſe our Satyrs pleaſe ſo much, 


We ſympathize with each ill-natur'd touch, 
And as the ſharp Infection ſpreads about, 
The Reader's Malice helps the Writer out. 


To blame, is eaſy; to commend, is bold; 
Yet, if the Muſe inſpires it, who can hold? 
To Merit we are bound to give Applaule, 


Content to ſuffer in ſo juſt a Cauſe. 


While in dark Ignorance we lay afraid 


| Of cies, Ghoſts, and every empty Shade; 
Great Hobs appear d, and by plain Reaſon's Light 


Put ſuch fantaſtick Forms to ſhameful Flight. 
Fond is their Fear, who think Men needs muſt be 


Io0o Vice enſlav'd, if from vain Terrors free; 


The Wiſe and Good, Morality will guide; 
And Superſtition all the World beſide. 
In other Authors, tho' the Thought be good, 
Tis not ſometimes ſo eas ly underſtood ; 
That Jewel oft unpoliſh'd has remain'd, 
Some Words ſhould be left out, and ſome ex plain d; 
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So that in ſearch of Senſe we either ſtray, 
Or elſe grow weary in ſo rough a way. 


But here ſweet Eloquence does always ſmile, 
In ſuch a choice, yet unaffected Style, 

As muſt both Knowledge and Delight impart, 

The Force of Reaſon, with the Flowers of Art; 

Clear as a beautiful tranſparent Skin, 

Which never hides the Blood, yet holds it in: 
Like a delicious Stream it ever ran, | 
As ſmooth as Woman, but as ſtrong as Man. © 

Bacon himſelf, whoſe univerſal Wit 
Does Admiration through the World beget, 
_ Scarce more his Age's Ornament is thought, = 
Or greater Credit to his Country brought. 2 : 
While Fame is young, too weak to fly away, 
Malice purſues her, like ſome Bird of Prey ; 
But once on wing, then all the Quarrels ceaſe; 
Envy her ſelf is gad to be at peace, Tee f 
Gives over, wearied with ſo high a Flight, 2 
Above her reach, and. ures! within her Sight, 2 
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Hobo to this happy Pitch arriv'd at laſt, 

Might have look d down with Pride on Dangers paſt. 
But ſuch the Frailty is of human kind, 

Men toil for Fame, which no Man lives to find; 
Long ripening under-ground this China lies; 


Fame bears-no Fruit, till the vain Planter dies. 
Thus Nature, tir'd with his unuſual length 

Of Life, which put her to her utmolt Strength, 

Such Stock of Wit unable to ſupply, 

To ſpare her ſelf, was glad to let him die. 
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ERE lives a Man, who by relation 


Depends upon Predeſtination; 

For which the Learned, and the Wiſe, 

His Underſtanding much deſpiſe: 

But I pronounce with loyal Tongue 

Him 1n the right, them in the wrong. 

For how could ſuch a Wretch ſucceed? 
But that, alas, it was Decreed! 
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And nothing mind, but Pence: 

Unskilful they Victorious are, | 

Conduct a Kingdom without Care; 
A Council without Senſe. 


So Moſes once, and Joſua, 
And that Virago Debora, 
Beſtrid poor 1ſ/ael — 
Like Rev'rence pay to theſe! for who. 
Could ride a Nation as they do, 
Without a Miracle? 


ERIT they hate, and Wit they flight, 


They neither act, nor reaſon right, 
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ODE on the Death of Merry Purcell, 
Set to Muſick. 


Ood Angels ſnatch'd him eagerly on | high; 

G Joyful they flew, ſinging, and ſoaring thro! 
the Sky, 

Teaching his new fledg d Soul to fly; 


While we, alas, lamenting lie. 


He went muſing all along, 

Compoſing new their heav'nly Song. 
A while his Skilful Notes loud Hallelujah's drown'd: 
But ſoon they ceas'd their own, to catch his pleaſing 
Sound | — 5 
David himſelf improv'd the "wn 

David in facred Story ſo renown'd | 

No leſs for Muſick, than for Poetry 
3 Genius 
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Genius ſublime in either Art: 
Crown'd with Applauſe ſurpaſſing all Deſert 
A Man juſt after God's own Heart! 
If human Cares are lawful to the Bleſt, 
Already ſettled in eternal Reſt; 
Needs muſt he wiſh that Purcell only might 
Have liv'd to fet what he vouchſaf d to write. 
For, ſure, the noble Thirſt of Fame 
With the frail Body never dies; 
But with the Soul aſcends the Skies 
From whence at firſt it came. 
Tis ſure no little Proof we have 
That part of us ſurvives the Grave, 
And in our Fame below ſtill bears a Share: 
Why is the Future elſe ſo much our Care, 
Ev'n in our lateſt Moment of Deſpair? 


8 And Death deſpis d for Fame * all the wiſe and 


brave? 
Oh, all ye bleſt harmonious Quire! 


Who Pow'rAlmighty only love, and only that ad mire! 


m Look 
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| Look down with Pity from your peaceful Bow'r 
On this fad Iſſe perplex d. 
| And ever, Ver vex d 1e Thu: s / = 
With anxious Care of Trifles, Wealth, and Pow'r, 
In our rough Minds due Reyerence infuſe L 
For ſweet melodious Sounds, and each harmonious | 
Muſe. Rs ee oe Ei 
Muſick exalts Man's Nature, and inſpires . 
High elevated Thoughts, or gentle, kind Deſires. 
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On the 2 of an uk $91, Robert Mar- 
quis of Normanby. 


At Evening no repining ; 


And Nig hts all void of Care. 


UR Morning gay, and ſhining; 


The Days our Joys declare; 


A fond tranſported Mother 
Was often heard to cry, © 
Oh, where is ſuch another 


A Child at firſt was wanting; 
Now ſuch a Wa 4 15 ſent, 
As Parents moſt lamenting ” 


In him would find content. 
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But ah! this ſhiny Weather 
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A Child, of whom kind Heaven 
Not only hope beſtows, eee 
But has already given 

Him all our Hopes propoſe. 


The happy Sire's poſſeſſing 
His Share 1n ſuch a Boy, 

Adds ſtill a greater Blefſing ; 
To all my other Joy. 


— 
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Became too hot to laſt; 


Black Clouds began to gather, fe 
And all the Sky o'ercaſt. 
So fierce a Fever rages, _ 
We all lie drown'd in Tears; | 


And diſmal fad Prefages 


Come thund'ring in our Ears. 
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h all their Anguiſh 


Would we had doubted. ſtill? 
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This fatal Loſs to ſhow.? 
Alas, there's no Expreſſion 
Can tell a Parent's Woe 
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Did worſe, far worſe than k 


Yet, oh 
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V 7 IT H Age decay'd, with Courts and Bu. 
ſineſs tir'd, 


Caring for nothing but what Eaſe requir d, 


Too ſerious now a wanton Muſe to court, 
And from the Criticks ſafe arriv'd in Port; 
L little thought of launching forth agen, 
Amidſt advent'rous Rovers of the Pen: 


And, after ſome ſmall undeſery'd Succeſs, 


Thus hazarding at laſt to make it leſs. 


MTSCELLANIES. 
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Encomiums ſuit not this cenſorious Time, 

It ſelf a Subject for Satyrick Rhime; 

Ignorance honour 'd, Wit and Worth defam'd, 

Folly triumphant, and ev'n Homer blam'd. 
But to this Genius, join'd with ſo much Art, 

Such various Learning mix d in ey'ry part, 

Poets are bound a loud Applauſe to pay; 

Apollo bids it, and they muſt obey. 

And yet ſo wond'rous, ſo ſublime a thing, 

As the great Iliad, ſcarce ſhould make me ſing; 

Except ] juſtly could at once commene 

A good Companion, and as firm a Friend. 

One moral, or a mere ell. natur d Deed, 

Can all Deſert in Sciences exceed. ; 

Tis great Delight to laugh at ſome Men's Ways; 

But a much greater to give Merit Praiſe. 
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HEN e er my fooliſh Bent to publick Good, 
Or fonder Zeal for ſome miſguided Prince, 


8 1885 
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Shall make my dang' rous Humour underſtood, 
For chang ging Miniſters for Men of Senſe. 


When vainly us to ſhew my n 9 
And ev'n aſham'd to ſee three Nations fool'd, 
I ſhall no longer bear a wretched Share 


In ruling ill, or being over- rul'd. 


Then, as old Letchers in a Winter's N ight 
mm yawning Hearers all their Pranks diſcloſe; 
And what Decay deprives them of Delight, 
Supply with vain Endeayours to impoſe : 


Juſt 
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Juſt ſo ſhall I as idly entertain 


Some ſtripling Patriots, fond of ſeeming wiſe ; 
Tell, how I ſtill cou'd great Employments gain, 
Without concealing. Truths, or whiſp'ring Lyes. 


Boaſt of ſucceeding in my Country's Cauſe, 
Ev'n againſt ſome almoſt too high to blame; 


Whom, when advanc'd beyond the reach of Laws, 


[ oft have ridicul'd to Senſe and Shame. 


>, 
* 


Say, I refit the moſt potent Brad ; 


But friendleſs Merit openly approv'd ; 


And that I was above the being aw „ 


Not only by my Prince, but thoſe he loy'd. 


Who knows but my Example then may pleaſe 


Such noble, hopeful Spirits, as appear 
Willing to ſlight their Pleaſures and their Eaſe, a 
For Fame and Honour? Till at laſt they hear, 
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The Hlection of a Poet Laureat in 1719. 


Famous Aſſembly was ſummon'd of late : 
tA Tocrowna new Laureat came Phebus in ſtate; 
With all that Montfaucon himſelf could defire, 
His Bow, Laurel, Harp, and abundance of Fire. 


At Bartlemew-Fair ne'er did Bullies fo juſtle, 
No County Election e' er made ſuch a buſtle : 
From Garret, Mint, Tavern, they all poſt away, 

Some thirſting for Sack, ſome ambitious of Bay. 
3 Hope, 
All came with full Confidence, fluſh'd with vain 
From Cibber and Durfey, to Prior and Pope. 26 
Phebus ſmil'd on theſe laſt, but yet ne ertheleſs, 
Said, he hop'd they had got enough by the Preſs. 
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Which from Touſon to Curl ev Ty Preſs had groand i 


Apollo demurr'd as to granting his Wiſh, 
But wiſhd him good luck in his Project of Fiſh. 


Io refuſe ſuch a Writer Apollo was loth, 


MISCELLANIES. 
Witha huge Mountain-load of Heroical Lumber, 


[under ; 


Came Bl. e, and cry'd, look! all theſe are my Lays, 
But at preſent [ bes you'd but read my Ehe. - | $ 


Lampooners and. auch ruſh'd ; in like a Tyde, 


Stern Dennis and Gildon came firſt ſide by ſide. 


Apolla confeſs d that their Laſhes had Stings, 


But Beadles and Hangmen were never choſe Kings. 


Steel long had fo cunningly manag'd the Town, 


He could not be blam'd for expecting the Crown 


Lame Congreve unable ſuch things to endure, 
Of Apollo beg d either a Crown or a Cure? 


And almoſt inclin'd to have granted him both. 


When 


MISC ELLANI ES. 
When Buckingham came, he ſcarce car'd to be feen, 
Till Phœbus defir'd his old Friend to walk in: 
But a Laureat Peer had never been known, 


The Commoners claim'd that Place as their own. 


Yet if the kind God had been ne*er ſo inclin'd 
To break an old Rule, yet he well knew his Mind, 
Who of ſuch Preferment would only make ſport, 

” And laugh'd at all Suitors for Places at Court. 


Notwithſtanding this Law, yet Laiſdown was nam'd, 


But Apollo with kindneſs his Indolence blame dj 
And ſaid he would chooſe him, but that he ſhould fear; 


An Employment of Trouble he never could bear. 


A * Prelate for Wit and for Eloquence fam'd, : 
Apollo ſoon miſs'd, and he needs not be nam'd; 5 
Since amidſt a whole Bench, of which ſome are ſo bright, 

No one of them ſhines ſo learn'd and polite. 


*-Dr. Atterbury, Biſhop of Rocheſter, 
9 To: 
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MISCELLANIES. 

To Shippen, Apollo was cold with reſpect, 
Since he for the State could the Muſes neglect: 
But faid, in a greater Aſſembly he ſhin'd, 

And Places were things he had ever declin'd. 


i | : 
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Tr--p, Y--g and Yaubrugh expected Reward, 

For ſome things writ well, but Apollo declar'd, 
That one was too flat, the other too rough, 

And the third ſure already had Places enough. 


Pert B---{l came next, and demanding the Bays, 


Said, thoſe Works muſt be good, which had Addi ſin 
| [Fraile 


But Apollo reply'd, Child Euſtace, *tis known 
Moſt Authors will praiſe whatſoever's their own. 


Then Ph---ps came forth, as ſtarch as a Quaker, 

Whoſe ſimple Profeſſion's a Paſtoral- maker; 
Apollo advis'd him from Playhouſe to keep, 
And pipe to nought elſe but his Dog and his Sheep. 

Hughs, 


MISCELLANIES 
H--hs, F.-ton, and G-, came laſt in the Train, 
Too modeſt to ask for the Crown they wou'd gain: 


Phebus thought them too baſhful, and ſaid they 1. 
ne 


More Boldneſs if ever they hop'd to ſucceed. 


Apollo now driv'n to a curſed Quandary, 
Was wiſhing for Swift, or the fam'd Lady Mary: 


Nay had honeſt Tom So athern but been within call--- 


But at laſt he grew wanton, and laugh'd at them all: 


And ſo ſpying one who came only to gaze, 
A Hater of Verſe, and Deſpiſer of Plays: 
Jo him in great form, without any Delay 


(ws _— F. 2 3 the ä 


All the Wits ſtood aſtoniſhed, at hearing the God 
So gravely pronounce an Election ſo odd: 
And tho' Prior and Pope only laugh'd in his Face, 
Moſt others were ready to ſink in the Place. 
— — 
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200 MISCELLLNIES 
| Vet ſome thought the Vacancy open was kept, 
Concluding the Bigot wou'd never accept: 
But the Hypocrite told them, he well underſtood, 
| Tho” the Function was wicked, the Stipend was good. 


At laſt in ruſh'd Euſden, and cry d,“ Who ſhall haveit, ? 
« But I, the true Laureat, to whom the King gave it? 4 
Apollo beg'd pardon, and granted his Claim ; 

But yow'd, tho till then he ne'er heard of his Name. 


Os 


201 


7 


„ 3 of 
4 ry s i | 
EY. 5 ; 4 | 
0 > | i 

* . 4 

44 i 
ad | | | : | 
Ml _ * ” . : + & > * ” * * 


C\ Ince in vain our Parſons teach, 


Hear, for once, a Poct preach, 
Voice has loſt its very Name, 
Skill and Coz'nage thought the ſame ; 
Only playing well the Game. 


* ; 
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Foul Contrivances we ſee 
Call'd but Ingenuity. 
Ample Fortunes often made 
Out of Frauds in ev'ry Trade, 
EY Which an aukward Child afford 
| f Enough to wed the greateſt Lord. 
Tze Miſer ſtarves to raiſe a Son I 
But, if once the Fool is gone, 
Years of Thrift ſcarce ſerve a Day, 
Rake-hell ſquanders all away. ER ks 
airs, 35 ; Husbands 
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MISCELLANTE S. 
Husbands ſneaking for a Place, 


Or toiling for their Pay; 
While the Wives undo their Race 
By Petticoats and Play. 


Breeding Boys to Drink and Dice, 
Carrying Girls to Comedies, 
Where Ma-ma's Intrigues are- ſhown, 
Which cer long will be their own; 
Having firſt at Sermon ſlept, | 
Tedious Day is weekly kept 


By worſe Hypocrites, than-Men, 


Till Monday comes to cheat agen: 


Ev'n among the nobleſt born, 


Moral Virtue is a Scorn; 


Gratitude, but rare at beſt; 
And Fidelity a Jeſt: 


All our Wit but Party-mocks: 


All our Wiſdom, raiſing Stocks: 


Counted F olly to defend 
Innes Side, or falling Brieods 84. 


Long 
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| MIS CEL LANIZE S. 3 


Long an Officer may ſerve; 
Prais'd; and wounded, he may ſtarve: 
No Receipt to make him riſe, 

Like inventing loyal Lyes. 

We, whoſe Anceſtors have ſhin'd 


II Arts of Peace, and F ields of F ame; 


To Ill and Idleneſs inclin'd, 

No are grown a publick Shame. 
Fatal that inteſtine Jar, 5 
Which produc'd our Civil War! 
Ever ſince, how ſad a Race 
Senſeleſs, violent, and baſe! 
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| And forces Youth to military Toil; 
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ON THE, 
» UK E of N 0 R * 
Baniſh d to Bruſſi. 


1 Feel a ſtrange T mpulſe, a ſtrong Deſi ire, 
(For what vain Thoughts will not a Muſe inſpi ire 29 


To ſing on lofty Subjects, and to raiſe 


My own low Fame, by writing Fames's Praiſe. 
Oft have we heard the Wonders of his Youth; 
Obſery'd thoſe Seeds of F ortitude and Truth; ' 


Which ſince have ſpread ſo wide, ſo wondrous hig h, 
The Good diſtreſs'd beneath that Shelter lye. 


In Arms more active than ev'n War requir'd, 
And in the midſt of mighty Chiefs admir'd. 


Of all Heay'ns Gifts, no Temper is ſo rare, 


As ſo much Courage, mix'd with ſo much Care. 
When martial Fire makes all the Spirits dil, 


No 


MISCELLANIES. 
No wonder it ſhould fiercely then engage ; 


Women themſelves will venture in a Rage: 

But in the midſt of all that furious Heat, 

While fo intent on Actions brave and great, 

For other Lives to feel ſuch tender Fears, 

And careleſs of his own, to care for theirs; | 

Is that Compoſure which a Hero makes, 

And which illuſtrious Torꝶ alone partakes, 
With that great Man whoſe Fame has flown ſo far, 
Who taught him firſt the noble Art of War. 


Oh wondrous Pair, whom equal Virtues crown! 


Oh worthy of each other's vaſt Renown! 
None but Turenne with York could Glory ſhare, 
And none but York deſerve ſo great a Maſter's Care: 
Scarce was he come to bleſs his. native Ile, 
And reap the ſoft Rewards of glorious: Toil, 
But, like Alcides, {till new Dangers FL 
His Courage forth, and ſtill. he vanquiſh'd all. 

At Sea, that bloody Scene of boundleſs Rage, 
Where floating Caſtles in fierce Flames engage, 

* The Mareſchal de Turenne. 


Where 
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MISCELLANTES. 


(Where Mars himſelf does frowningly:command, 


And by Lieutenants only fights at Land) 
For his own Fame howe'er he fought before, 


For England's Honour yet he ventur'd more. 


In thoſe black Times, when Faction raging high, 


Valour and Innocence were forc'd to fly: 


With York they fled; but not depreſt his Mind, 


Still, like a Diamond in the Duſt it ſhin'd. 
When from afar his drooping Friends beheld 


How in Diſtreſs he ev'n himſelf excell'd: 

How to his envious Fate, his Country's Frown, 

His Brother's Will, he ſacrific'd his own: 

They rais'd their Hearts, and never doubted more 

But that juſt Heav'n would all our Joys reſtore. . 
So, when black Clouds ſurround Heav'n's plorious 

Tempeſtuous Darkneſs cov rin g all the Place; 

If we diſcern but the leaſt glimm'ring Ray 

Of that bright Orb of Fire which rules the Day: 


The chearful Sight our fainting Courage warms; 


F ix'd upon chat, we fear no future Harms. 
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Dextrous at nothing but at doing 118 
In Merit humble, in Pretenſion high; 


Among them none, alas, more weak than I; 


Skill! | 


And none more blind: tho' ſtill I worthleſs thought 


The beſt Jever ſpoke, or ever wrote, 
But zealous heat exalts the humbleſt Mind; 
Within my Soul ſuch ſtrong Impulſe I find 
The Heav' nly Tribute of due Praiſe to pay: 
Perhaps * tis ſacred, and I muſt obey. 

Yet ſuch the Subjects, various, and fo til gh! 
Stupendous Wonders of the Deity! 
Miraculous Effects of boundleſs Pow * 


And that as boundleſs Goodneſs ſhining more! 
All theſe, ſo numberleſs, my Thoughts; attend, 
Oh where hall I begin, or ever end? 15 „ 


Retched Mankind! void both of Strength and 


"WOT 


208  MISCELLANIES. 
But on that Theme which ev'n the Wiſe abuſe, f 


So ſacred, fo ſublime, and fo abſtruſe, 
Abruptl y to break off, wants no excuſe. 


While others vainly ſtrive to know Thee more, 


Let me in filent Reyerence adore ; 


Wiſhing that human Pow'r were higher rais'd, 
Only that Thine might be more nobly prais'c d! 
Thrice happy Angels in their high Degree ; ; 
Created worthy of extolling g Thee | 
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PROLOGUE to the Alteration of 
JULIUS CASAR. 


OPE to mend Shakeſpear ! ar to match his Sole! 
"Tis ſuch a Feſt, would make a Stoick ſmile, 
Too foud of Fame, our Poet ſoars too high ; 
Tet freely owns be wants the Wi gs to fly : 
So ſenſible of his preſumptuous Thought, 
That he confeſſes while he does the Fault : 
This to the Fair will no great wonder prove, 


N ho oft in Bluſhes * to what they love. 


of greateft Ackions, and of nobleft Men, 

[his Story moſt deſerves a Poet's Pen. 

For who can Ay a Scene more juſtly fam'd, 
ben Rome and mighty Julius are but nan'd? 

That State of Heroes, who the World had bray'd! 

That wondrous Man, who ſuch a State inſlav'd! 
Let loth he was to take fo rough a way, 

And after govern'd with ſo mild a Sway, 

At diftance now of ſev uteen hundred Yeats, 
Methinks a lovely Raviſher appears; 

Whom, tho" forbid by Virtue to excuſe, 


A A Nymph Nel ae and could m__ refu uſe. 
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E 1 : Dramatis 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Julius Ce, Dickator. 
5 Brutus, | J 4 
5 ks: *Caſſmus, ; 16 B 
. Dec. Brutus, Conſpirators, at 
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Gia! [ pages 
M. Antonius. 


Juin, One of Cæſars Freedmen. 
Portia, Wife of Brutus. 
Lucius, One of his Servants. 
Senators. 
n 
Tradeſmen and Citizens, 


Spufinna, A Sooth-fayer. 


This Play begins the Day before Cæſar's Death, 
and ends within an Hour after it. 
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i | ter tævo Roman Senators at one Door, 
= rebonius and Caſca at anot 
5 ä | 


IL, good Trebourus. 
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efore this Ceſar's Time, we had no Shews 
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Magnificent as theſe. 
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3 GLI US. c 
TR F B ONI US. 
But we had Triumphs: ; 


And tho? the Conqueror fate high bed, 
We all partook both of his Fame and Merit: 


| The gaz d- on Warriour f in the gilded Chariot 


Enjoy d his Fill of F ame, but, as Kome's Subject: 


And, to his great Renown in glorious Arms, 


A higher, much more valud Crown, was added; 


Oh how our Hearts e at Pompey's Taps 


Immortal Praiſe for ſerving well his Country. 


0 ed ta wo RS Glo Sl ww th 
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The Blood more lively danc'd within our Veins: 
The very Image of i it ſtrikes my Fancy! 


| Methinks I ſee & thouſand noble Captives 
Drooping with Grief, which yet was lighter made 
By his kind Uſage. After came the Treaſures; 


Our Treaſures! for it is not the as now, 


When one Man's greedy Gripe ingroſſes all, 
We did not, as s Lax- Suitors for Contention, 4 


Disburſ 


JTS CALSAR: 
| Disburſe more Charges than the Prize was worth; 
1 Grow Beggars, Pp to make others _ 


TR F p ON 7 U 9. 
But then, at laſt, behold ev'n Captive Kings 


In golden Chains with penſive Thought look down, 


Remembring n * us'd their — worſe. 
n 


Vet ſhew'd © a > gloomy Comfort through. their 


Sadneſs, 
For being vanquiſh'd by ſo brave a ares ol 
TR E B ON I U 4 
Which of us, then, oh which of us went home 


From ſuch a Spedtacle unmoy'd with Joy, : 
With virtuous Pride, to ſee our Blood well ſpent, 


Our Treaſures manag'd, and our Glory raised ? 


C AS CA 
Yet ev'n to 0 Pompey, Chief of all our State, 


No Roman but diſdain da mean Submiſſion; 
A Tribute only owing to the Gods. 
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TRE BO. 
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JUL US" C4 SAR: 


TRE BONIUS. 
But now we n and ſtand i in ſervile awe; 
Like Children, fear the Goblin we have made. 
This Ceſar, tho Dictator, is our Creature, 
Add from Election all his Pride Proceed 


Ga F C A. | 
We meet theſe Murmurs now in ev r Mouth : 


Ill-boding Sounds to late unſettled Power, 
Like new-built Houſes, eaſily blown down. 


' TREBONI U 8. 
Let Ceſer, ill 3 Serene, 


Goes W on, deſpiſing us, , and Danger. 


oy 0 E. NE | Th 
Enter, a O of common T Tradeſmen, 


CASCA. 
What” 8 all this Croud, and whither are ye goivg, 


My gazing Fellow-Citizens? ? To wait I 


On your own Shame, and ſtare upon your Bondage? 


1 TRADES MAN. 


* 


JULIUS CASAR. 
: TRADESMAN. 
I know not what you mean by Shame and — 
We go to ſee great Ceſar, and the — 
S | 
And much good do you, Friend; You little think, 


The M an * ſo admire would be your Maſter. 
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TRAD ES MAN. 
My Maſter | He would ſcorn ſo mean a Servant. 


I hope * will not jeſt at mighty Ceſar: ? 
{Caſea lage. 


CASCA. Ls: 
_ Tonly laugh at you for loving Ceſar. 
TRADESMAN. 7 
Oh, is that all? Well Sir, make bold with me; 
But have a care of medling with your Betters. 
5 5 OOF. -| 
Betters! Thou lawcy Citizen, be ſilent. 


TRAD ESA. 
Then I am huſh'd, Speak' yon, St.- 
= —_ casca 


* 
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ULIUS C AR 
CA HCA. 
: 9360208 bas 2made yd hate en 1 Wor 
To Men, whoſe Minds are ſunk) in low Submiſſi ion? 
Born free, and yet contented to be Slaves? 


Form d like the dull ſtrong Hlorſe, to bear a Rider? 


Well, we may wiſh, and vent our Rage in Curſes: 


May Cefar-— 
3 TRADESMAN. Wo 
Hold; and hear if he f peaks Treaſon, 


vl AD). CASCA 
May Ceſer live, as * as good Men wiſh him! 
TRADE SMAN. 


Why, what does this Man mean? * prays for Cage 


Long may he live Rome's great, and wiſe Dictator! 


2 


TREBES. 
Oh, my good Friends, how blind are thoſe Deſires! 
Did you but know ho much you curſe your ſelves, 
No People, ſure, would be ſuch. Self- — 
Tho but i in Wi. ANG: ever Men before 
Nr r 4 Pray 


Pray for continuance of a Tyrant Ague 
That Takes their _ Souls? "See; how Rome trem- 
bles, en winger ad} vets 
And looks all pale, with Loſs & Cie Blood! | 
Who has not loſt a Kinſman,” ora F Hae © flt br! 
Whoſe honeſt Life the War has facrific d 


To this Man- 8 wild Ambition? 
Nay, are not you dead too? ſince in his Power 


To kill you when he pleaſes? with this diff rence: 
That Death, once come, frees ye from all its Force, 
Which every hour ye now expect with Terror. 
Before this fatal Time each good Man here 
Was Maſter of the World, and ſhar'd the Power; 


Kings waited on your Votes, and watch'd your Wills: 


But now (I weep to ſay how fad a Change 5 


The Greatneſs; nay the Goodneſs of this Cefar, 
Is founded on our Baſeneſs: Fo or, alas! 


What muſt we be to be forgiv'n by him? 
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Treats you with Shows, and popular Appearance, 
That all this ſeeming Softneſs is not Shadow? 
A very Trick to lull your Thoughts aſleep, 


| And then ſubject them? make them mild, and tame, 


Fit for the ſervile uſe of being Subjects? 


Thoſe lofty Thoughts, which like true mettled Hawks 


Were us d to fly ſo ſtrong, and foar fo high, 
Which Nature has deſign'd to prey on . 
And not to ſerve them; now are whiſtled off 
With every Pageant Pomp, and gawdy Show. 
For ſhame, repent of ſuch a childiſh F olly ; Y 
And rather tear, like Cato, your own Bowels, 


Than live to ſee your Country torn of Types 


CAS Pb © 65.54 

And Pompey 10 methinks, ſhould be yoniember'd, 
Who died for you fo lately; on whoſe Ruin | 
This Ceſar ſtands, and ſcorns us all beneath him. 


*TREBONIUS. 


And do you think, becauſe he gives you Pleaſures, 


ff 
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FULIUS CASAR. 
| TRE BONIUS. 

See if they are not mov'd ; the Namen Soul 

Now ſwells within them. Go, my worthy Friends; 
And, if you needs will ſee your Tyrant's Triumph, 
Gaze on him then with angry envious Eyes: 
Be every one a Bafilisk to him; 
Kill him with * 


x CITIZEN. 
Farewel worthy Lords! 


You love your Country, and we love you for it. 


TR E BONI US. 
Shall we not be a for this? 


CASA 
1 matter; 
We 1 no Laws either of Gods or Men: : 


So, if we fall, it is with Reputation; 

A Fate which Cowards ſhun, and brave Men ſeek: 
If Cæſar puniſh Men for ſpeaking Truth, 
My honeſt Toggue ſhall dare his utmoſt Doom. 
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| Shine on us, like the Sun, in your full Luſtre; 


uνπẽE].jᷓ 
But here he comes, with all that Pomp and Pride 
wy n — — „ — 
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"SCENE, III. 


Euter Ceſar WED, FA Antony; * Callin 
and many other Senators: Sits down in a magni 
ficent Seat to behold ſeveral Divertiſements after 
the Roman manner: I hen the Sports are ended 
Antony — him a Crown, 1 


i voy 210) ANTONIDS, ne l b 
Hall | mighty) Man! thou Godlike Ceſer, 1 1 
Stoop to our Wiſhes, and vouchſafe to wear 
This Crown, preſented thee by all Mankind: 


— 


While Nome reviv'd lies basking 1 in your * 


And fonts beneath that kindly Heat. 


Agorn n Us with your: Pow'r r, and make Us Proud 


Of being ans to fo ſo great, a Ring. a 
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JULIUS CESAR 
% y A a 1 : * * 2 4 Y Y 
CAS AR. 


I am not calbd nn King, but your Dictator 


(Cæſar deſcends from bus ©; 76. 
Ihe middle of the _ 


A Name, 1 Fe thit bears as great a Sound; 


If not, *tis no vain Titles that can help it: 


2 li both refuſe, and flight + a "Crown; 2 


(He puts hack the Crown with his Hand, 
at which' the People Shou fon Joy. | 


Which can add nothing. to my Power, or Nome s. 
I'm glad, my F riends, you are ſo eaſily * d. 
With my refuſing 1 what. I think below me; 

Were it above me, I ſhould quickly reach it. 

Your Kings, it ſeems, exerted Power ſo ill, 

That you expell'd the hated Name for ever. 

But tis the Tyranny, not Name, ye fear; 

And that my Soul abhors, as much as 9 1 


| Witneſs, ye Gods, I have no other. Aim: 
Than toad vance your Good, and my own Honour 
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Take then this Crown, w 


To ſee you ſhun a Pow? r, you ought to ſeek; 


Again! (He refuſes it again, and they ſhout the third time. 


Are you ſo pleas'd? and haye I no way left 


Fo CAESAR. 
ANT\ ONIUS. 


which ſeems ſo much fo q 
both; „ Offering the Crown once more, 


For Pow'r well plac'd, can never be too great. 


CASAR. 
Again! this needs not; *tis unſeemly Joy; 
(Cæſar reſuſes it, and they Shout aſecond time, 
It looks as if you doubted me before, 


And are ſurpriz'd to find my Moderation. 


AN TONIU H. 
fis I, Sir, am ſurpriz'd; but *tis with Grief, 
(He offers the Crown the third tine. 


At leaſt, reject it not with ſuch Irreyerence ; 
Crowns are the faireſt Preſents of the Gods. 


CA SAR. 


Peace, you unmannerly, unthinking Crowd! 


But 


JULIUS CAM SAR 


But this to be as popular as Pompey: 5 

How have I us d my Pow'r, that you ſhould fear it? 

Then, to be more ſecure, here take my Life; 

I freely offer it to every Roman. 

Let out that Blood, you think boils with Ambition, 

I'd rather loſe it, than out-live my Fame; 

= Nor would accept of Pow'r, unleſs to pleaſe. 

| I feel their Pulſes, and I find them beat 

Þ ( — aft * 

Fev iſh, and high, unfit for my Deſign 

Their Reaſon loſt, they rave for Liberey, 

Like Lunaticks, confin'd for their own good, 

Strive for a fatal Freedom to be ruin'd. 

ANTONIUS, 

Therefore 1n pity, Sir, reſtrain them more. 
e 

Pl guard them from themſelves their own worſt 

Foes; 


And will have Pow'r to do whate'er I pleaſe; 
Ge EE 
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FULIUS CASAR. 
Yet bear my Thunder in a gentle Hand. 
Like Fove, III fit above; but *tis to ſhow 
My Love and Care of all the World below. 
Enter a Meſſenger. 
MESSENGER. 


ine other Sports are in the F ield of Mars, 
And only wait your Preſence. 


CASAR. 
Let us go. 


The Evning is far ſpent, it will be dark; 


And I, thou know It, have not been well to Ss 
To Brutus 


Exeunt Cæſar, and Antony. 


SCENE IV. 


' CASSIUS 
Will you not wait on Ceſar to the Courſe "0 


BRUT US. 


Not J. 


1 


TULIUS CASAR. _—_ 
ein 
How ſo? 
BRUT US. 
I am not fit for Sports; 
I want the airy nt of Marc Antony. 
Let me not hinder, Caſſius, your Deſires. 


CASSIUS. 
Brutus, I have obſerv'd you much of late; 
[ have not from your Eyes that Gentleneſs 
And Show of Love, which I was us'd to find: 
Pardon my Cares, that only come from Kindneſs ; 
' Your Carriage i is a little too reſery'd, 
And ſtrange, to Friends who would be more familiar. 
BRUTUS.. 
Caſſius, miſtake me not, if J have veil'd 
My Look, I turn the trouble of my Countenance 
Meerly upon my ſelf: I am of late 
Troubled with Paſſions of a diff rent nature, 
Conceptions only proper to my ſelf, 
— 8 g 2 Which 
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JULIUS CA SAR 
Which gives perhaps ſome Soil to my Behaviour. 


But let not therefore my good Friends complain, 
(Amongſt which number Caſſus is the chief 
Nor miſinterpret farther my Neglect; 
But think poor Brutus, with himſelf at War, 
Forgets the Shows of Love to other Men. 


 CASSIUS. 
I am moſt glad to find I was miſtaken. | 
That Error made this Breaſt 'of mine conceal 
Thoughts of great Value, worthy of your Ear: 
Tell me, good Brutus, can you ſee your Face? 


BRUTUS. 


No, Caſſius; for, the Eye ſees not it ſelf, 
But by Reflexion from ſome other thing. 


CAS STUS. 
'Tis juſt: Then know, *tis much lamented Brutu, 


That you have no ſuch Mirror as might ſhow 

(Spite of your Modeſty your own hid Worth;) 
That you for once might ſee the noble Shadow. 
I have 


FULIUS CASA R. 225 
I have heard ſome, of the beſt Rank in Nome b 

(Except immortal Cæſar) talk of Brutus; 

And groaning underneath this Age's Yoke, 

Have wiſh'd that noble Brutus had his Eyes. 


BRUTUS. 
Into what Dangers wou'd you lead me, Caſſius, 
That you. would have me look into my ſelf 
For that which is not in me? 

CASSIUS. 

Brutus, hear: 

And ſince, you know, you cannot ſee your ſelf 
So well as by Reflexion; I, your Glaſs, 
Will without all Diſguife diſcover now 
That of your ſelf, which yet you know not of. 
And be not jealous of me, gentle Brutus. 
Were I ſome flight Buffoon, or us'd to flatter, 
To cloy each Man I meet with proffer'd Love, 
And then betray him; did I uſe to fawn 
And 0 gt veg hard, then cruſh them with my Scandal; 


Or 


Or if you ever knew me riotous 


Jo loſs of Reaſon; then you might ſuſpect me. 


What Shouts are theſe? (A great Show 


BRUTUS. 
Fo hope, like thoſe juſt now, 
F or Joy, that See has refus d the Crown. 


| CAS 9 U H. 
If you hope that, you would not have him King. 


BR UT UF. 
1 would d not Caſs; yet I love him well. 


T7167 <<? +5 $84 Us. CET: 
And do you: -think he would forgive that Wit 


Or would accept your Love, with that Allay: ? 


1 3 BRUTUS-: © 
If iſt bs wall; and, if unjuſt, I care not. 
But wherefore do you hold me here ſo long? 
J ſee you labour with ſome weighty thing. 
If it be towards the gen ral Good, ſpeak quickly; 
I am in haſte to meet your noble Thoughts. 


Set 


* 3 


7 US cn 


Set Virtue in my Eye, and let grim Death 
Shake his unheeded Dart, I'll ſtill be fix d. 


For, may the Gods ſo help me, as, for Honour, 


I look indiff rently on Life or Death. 
ee 


I know your Virtue, Brutus, and dare truſt it. 


Well, Honour is the Subject of my Story. 

J cannot tell what you and other Men 
Think of this Life; but for my ſingle ſelf, 
I' chuſe much rather not to live at all, 

Than live to be in awe of any thing. 

I was born free as Ceſar; ſo are you; 

We both are bred as well; and we can both: 
Endure the Winter's Cold as well as he. 

For, once upon a raw and guſty Day, 

The troubled Tiber turn'd into a Foam, 
Ceſar ſays to me, Caſſius, dar ſt thou now 
Leap in with me into this angry Flood, 


And ſwim to yonder Point? Upon the word, 


Accoutred as I was, I plung'd me in, 


And 


3 - 


232 JULIUS CASAR. 
And bade him follow; ſo indeed he did: 
The Torrent roar'd, and we did buffet it, 
Wich luſty Sinews throwing it aſide, f 
hut yet, &er we could reach the Point propos d, 1 
Ceſar cry d, help me, Caſſius, or I ſink! 
uſt as Aeneas, our great Anceſtor, | = 
Did from the Flames of Troy bear on his Shoulders 1 
The old Anchiſes, I, from Tiber's Waves © 
Bore the tir'd Ceſar; Yet this feeble Man 
—_ Is now become a God; and Caſſms — 
= — A wretched Creature, and muſt bend his Body, 
If Ceſar give him but a careleſs Nod. 
A ſtrange Diſeaſe poſſeſſes him ſometimes, 
This Day I faw him fall into his Fit; 
(That which delay'd the Sports till Afternoon.) 
This God has fall'n to ground, and foam'd at mouth, 
His Limbs have trembled, and his Eyes have roll'd, 
Yet now his Look muſt awe the trembling World 
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Nay, T have heard him groan, like a ſick Girl 
| a 


FULIUS CASAR. 


And that ſmooth Tongue which us'd to move ſo much, 


And make the Romans ſet down all it ſaid, 

Would faulter then, and ſtammer out heb ge things. 
Gods! why ſhould one of ſuch a feeble Temper 
Be ſet upon the Top of all this World, 


EX To look down on Mankind? ( A Shout. 


BRUTUS. 


= Another Shout! ſure Rome 1 is turn'd a Revel! 
E- (Another Shout. 


1 fear at leaſt they crown him with Applauſe. 


CASSIUYS. 

Why, Man, he now beſtrides the narrow World, 
Like a Coloſſus; and we petty Men 

Walk under his huge Legs, and peep about, 
To find our ſelves diſhonourable Graves. 

Men, at ſome times, are Maſters of their Fates; 
The Fault, dear Brutus, is not in our Stars, 
Bat in our ſelves, that we are Underlin gs. 


Brutus, and Ceſar! where's the difference: I 


| _ Janis Why 


2 


„„ 
Why ſhould that Name be ſounded more than yours 
Write them together, yours is as fair a Name: 
Shout Brutus, and the Echo is as loud: 
Brutus and Ceſar! conjure with thoſe Names, 
Brutus will ſtart a Spirit, as ſoon as Ceſar. 
No in the Name of all the Gods at once, 
On what high F ame does this our Czſar feed, 
That he is grown ſo great? Age, thou art ſnam d! 
Rome, thou haſt loſt thy Breed of noble Blood! 
When did there paſs an Age, ſince Time firſt was 
That the whole World reſounded but one Man? 
When could they ſay, till now, who talk'd of Rome, 
That her wide Walls contain'd one ſingle Heroe? 1 
O, you and I have heard our Fathers ſay, | 1 


There was a Brutus once, who kill'd his Sons, 
And would have ſlain his deareſt Friend, nay Father, 
Rather than ſuffer Rome to be enſlav d. 


BED 
That Caſſ us loves me, I: am nothing jealous; 
What you would work me to, I have ſome Aim; 


How 


<TR> wy en tr Ip. To TIE IRENE Ws er Oo OO oo rs WT ra 


FULIUS CA SAR. 


How I have thought e of this, and of theſe Times, 


I ſhall recount hereafter; for this prefent, 
I would not (if with Love ! might intreat it) 


Be any farther moy'd. What you have faid, 


ö | 1 will conſider; what you have to lay, 
I will with Patience bear, and find a time 


Both fit to hear, and anſwer ſuch high things. 
WB Till then, my noble Friend, remember _—_ 


Brutus had rather be a Villager, 
A worthleſs Stranger, than a Son of Rome, 


Under {uch hard Conditions e as this Time 
Is like to * upon us. 


CASSIUS. 
lam happy, 


That my V week Words have drawn thus much from. 


Brutus. 
3 R U 7 U 9. 


A ſuddain Storm! Pl leave you, noble Caffe 3 


(Exceſſrue Thunder and Lightning, 


on a addain. 


H h 2 


We 
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FULIUS CÆSAR 
We are obſery'd. At Midnight, if you pleaſe, 
We! meet again, and talk of this more „ 


CASSIUS. 
I will not fail to wait on worthy Brutus. 


(Trit + Brutus 


A Wy harmleſs 1 to —__ Men. 


pt. SPE 7: 


SCENE V. 
Enter Caſea to Caſſius, | 
8 — 
Who's there? 
CASCA: 


A Roman. 
CASSIUS. 
Caſca, by your Voice. 
9 15 „ 5 
Your Ear 1 is 3 The Air is ſtrangely chang! gd 


CASSI US. 


JULIUS CESAR. 211 


C4 SCA. 
Who ever knew the Heavens threaten for 


| CASSIUS. 
Who ever knew the Earth ſo full of Faults? 


For my part, TI walk ſtill about the Streets, 
Submitting to the Dangers of the Storm; 
Unbutton'd thus, and careleſs, as you ſee; 

Will bare m my Boſom to the Thunderbolt, 
Juſt as che fiery . begins to dart. 


CAC. 
But wherefore would you ſo much tempt the Gods?? 
Sure, *tis our part rather to fear, and tremble, 
When they, for Cauſes to poor Men unknown, 
Send dreadful Heraulds to denounce 4 War. 


CAS 9 IUS. 
You are dull Caſea, and thoſe Sparks of Fire 
That ſhould inflame a Roman Breaſt, you want; 
Or elſe diſſemble: Vou look pale, and gaze, 
And Pur on . and loſe * ſelf in Wonder, 


To: 


1 —— — — ——— — — 


JULIUS SAR 


To ſee this ſtrange Diſorder in the Heavens: 
Think on the Earth, good Caſca; think on Nome; 

If fiery Meteors, and Fool-frighting Ghoſts, 

If monſtrous Births, and ſtrange portentous things, 

As you believe, break Nature? 8 ſettled Courſe; 

Tis to accompany this monſtrous State. 

I could now, Caſca, name to thee a Man 

Moſt like this dreadful Night, which Thunders 
Lightens, 5 

Tears open Graves, and keeps us all; in Terror: 

A Man no mig ohticr than thy ſelf, or me, 

In real Might, in Worth; yet grown a Giant; | 


And every Roman elſe ſeems but a Pigmy. 


CAS CA. 


It is not hard to gueſs the Man you mean. 


CAU. 
No matter * his Name; for W now 


Have Limbs, and Sinews, like their Anceſtors; 
But where the Minds of all our famous Fathers? 


Dead 
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. JUG CASAR 235 
Dead, dead with them! we have our Mother's Spirits; 
*Tis Womaniſn to fee, and ſuffer this. 

+GHSCH. 7H; fo 

Indeed, they ſay, the Senators to morrow 
Mean to eſtabliſh Ceſar for their King; 
And he ſhall wear his Crown by Sea, and Land, 
In every Place, but here in ttaly. 

RN CASSIUS. 
I know where I ſhall wear this Dagger then. 
Caſſius from Bondage will deliver. Caſſius. 
Herein the poor are rich, the weak moſt ſtrong ; 
By this, the wretched mock at baſe Oppreſſion; 
The meaneſt are victorious o'er the mighty. 
Not Tow'rs of Stone, nor Walls of harden'd Braſs, 
Nor airleſs Dungeons, the poor Strength of Tyrants, 
Not all their ſtrongeſt Guards, nor heavieſt Chains, 
Can in the leaſt controul the mighty Spirit. | 
For, noble Life, when weary of it ſelf, 
Has al ways Power to ſhake it off, at pleaſ! ure, 
8 Since 


2 
des 
Es 
. 
1. 4 
re 


Since 1 101 this, know all the World beſides, 


And why ſhould Ceſar be a Tyrant then? 
Poor Man! 1 know he would not be a Wolf, 
Bnt that he ſees the Romans are but Sheep: 


FULIUS CESAR. 1 


That part of Tyranny prepar'd : for me, 


I can and * defy. 


1 CA: 8 
And 5; can I. 
Thus ev ry Bondman i in his own Hand bears | 
The Pow'r to cancel his Captivity. 


CASSIUS. 


He were no Lion, if we were not Lambs. 
But oh, diſorder'd Grief, where haſt thou led me! 
| ſpeak, perhaps, before a willing Bondman, 
One whom tame Fools miſcall a mod'rate Man; 
That is, a mean Complyer w ith the Times. 
But I am arm'd within ag gainſt all Danger. 


CAS CA 
cala you ſpeak to Cuje to a Man | 
Whoſe 


FULIUS CASAR. 

Whoſe Thoughts have all this while out-gone your 
Words; 

Here take my Hand, and make what uſe of it 


The Times and our Neceſſities require; 
Iam reſoly'd. 


CASSIUS. 
Then, there's a Bargain miade. 


Now know, good Caſea, I have mov'd already | 
Some of the boldeſt nobleſt-minded Romans 
To undertake with me an Enterprize 

| Of honourable, dang”rous Conſequence, 

They now all ſtay for me in Pompey's Porch, 
(And ſuch a Night as this requires a Shelter) 
A Night, that's like the noble Work in hand, 


| Enter 3 
CASCA 
Trebonius, now I know him by his Gait. 


I i Cass 
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JULIUS SAE 


: eee 
He is a F riend; pray hold, whither fo faſt? 


Ml FRE 
To look out you. Who's that, Metellus Cimber? | 
=. 2 
No, *tis our Caſca, one as bold, and honeſt ; 
Am I not ſtay'd for? 
 TREBONIUS. 
What a Night is this! 
There's two or three of us have ſcen ſtrange Sights! 


CASS 7 U 9. 
Well, let em n fre them. Tell me, am [ ſtaid for? 


| TREBONIUS. 
You are. 


E Calſi as, if you could prevail with Brutus ; 
He, as a Band, would tye our Party Rrong. 


CASCA. = 5 
Why is not Brutus one? I thought him ſure. 


CASSIUS. _ 


FULIUS CASHR 2263 
CA . 
Be you content. T rebonius, take this Scrole. 


And look you lay it in the ready way, 

Where Brutus needs muſt find it; then, throw this 
In at his Window; ſet this up with Wax 

Upon old Brutus's Statue: all this done, 

Repair to Pompey's Porch, where you ſhall find us. 
Is Decius Brutus, and Marullus there 2 


| ' TREBONIUS. 
All, all are there, except Metellus Cimber ; 
And he is gone to ſeek you at your Houſe. 

; _ CASSIUS.. 
Away then; loſe no time: Come, my good Caſca, 
We will go viſit Brutus yet e're Day: 
Three Parts of that good Man are ours already, 
And, on the next Aſſault, he yields entire. 


/ 


CASCA. 

Oh, he ſits high in all the People's Hearts. 
CASSIUS. 

So, that which would appear Offence in us, 

I i 2 | His 
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Will change to Virtue, and to noble Deeds. 


His Countenance, like the great Art of Chymiſts, 


A 
Him and his Worth, and our great need of him, 
You have conſider'd well. Come let's make haſte. 
CASSIUS. 
The Sun that ſees him next, ſhall find him ours. 


_ Exeunt. 


Inſtead 


TULIUS CAS SAR. 


= PILE, e 
5 * 
W 


See — OO ATAGE NN Wel — 2 


Inſtead f the M ufick uſually play'd between the Ads, 
the following Verſes are, after this Act, to be ſung 
by a Chorus repreſenting the Roman People. 


Firſt CHORUS. 
I. 


HirTHER is Roman Honour gone? 
Where is our ancient Virtue now? 
That Valour, which fo bright has ſhone, 
And with the Wings of Conqueſt flown, 
Muſt to a haughty Maſter bow : 


beſide, 


Who, with our Toil, our Blood, and all! we ave 


Gorges his ill-got Pow”, r, his Humour, and his Pride. 


II. Fearleſs | 
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JULIUS CASAR. 
II. 
Fearleſs he will his Life expoſe; 


So does a Lion, or a Bear; 


Hiis very Virtues threaten thoſe, 


Wis more hib bold Ambition fear. 
How ſtupid Wretches we appear, 
W ho round the World for Ls and F pi 


roam ; 


Yet never, never think what Slaves we are at home! 


III. 
Did Men, for this, together; join; 
Quitting the free wild Life of Nature? 
What other Beaſt did e're deſign 
The ſetting up his Fellow Creature? 


And of two Miſchiefs chuſe the greater? 
Oh, rather than be Slaves to bold imperious. Men, 


Give us our Wildneſs, and our Woods, our Hutts, 


and Caves agen, 


IV. 
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ACT II. 
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SAR. 


; 
and harmleſs as our 
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ULIUS C. 


IV. 
There ſecure from lawleſs Sway, 
ive, 


4, 


Nature's Rules, 


Not deprav'd by Knaves and Fools 


#7 


ide, or Envy's way 


7 


iving up to 
Sheep, 


ly we all ſhould 1 


Out of Pr 


app! 
And at laſt as calmly die, as Infants fall allee 


. 
7 5 
— 
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Brutus alone in his Houſe undreſt. 
E would be King; nay will be, if he lives: 
This moſt important Day diſclos'd that 


Secret : 


Ambition, like a mad tempeſtuous Sea, 


Swell'd him above the Bounds of wiſe diſſembling, 


And ended all our Hopes of future Freedom. 
Juſtice, and Liberty ! Farewell for ever! 


If Brutus is thus ſenſible of Slav'ry, 


I, who am Cæſar's Friend, and partial for him; 
What is it then to others? to thoſe thouſands 


Who mult lye heap d in Duſt, to raiſe him higher? 


But my own Words reproach me; can I call 


= My ſelf his Friend, and yet conſent to kill him? 
By Heav'n, no leſs than plain Ingratitude 


T hat 
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That heavy Load preſſes my tender mind; 
cannot bear it. Nay, this Ceſar alſo © 

Is humbly brave, and gentle in his Greatneſs ; 
Apt for Converſe, and eaſy of Acceſs; 

Skill'd in all Arts, matchleſs in Eloquence ; 

In War and Buſineſs indefatigable. oO | 
Bounteous as Nature, merciful as Heay'n; 
In all, ſublime, high, and unparallel'd. 

Yet oft Humility is but the Ladder, 

By which th' ambitious Climber gets ſo high; 

But, when he once attains the upmoſt Round, 
Then ſtraight he throws the uſeleſs Engine . 
Looks in the Clouds, and ſcorns the low degrees 
By which he did aſcend. Then Rome is loſt | 
But is there no way left us, but his Death? 
What, kill the beſt, and braveſt of Mankind, 
Only for Jealouſy? Of being Slaves. 

Oh diſmal Sound! Who can dread that too much? 
The fear of Slayery 1 1s Fortitude. 

And; to adviſe him ? No, *tis eaſier 
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9 UL U S E E $ A R. 
To kill a Tyrant amidſt all his Guards, 


Than give him Counſel for his Country's Good. 

This Cæſar's Prudence may a while reſtrain him; 
But if Ambition once tranſports his Mind, 

Down ſink at once all thoughts of Right, or Reaſon, 


Goodneſs of Nature makes ſome ſtruggle in him; 
But even that Goodneſs will incline to think, 
Rome ſhall be happier, when himſelf is higher. 


Lucius awake; what hoa! why Lacius ! 


I would i it were my fault to ſleep ſo ſoundly. 


Lucins, awake, awake; 


LUCIUS. 
Call you my Lord ? 
RC 
Get me a Taper in my Study, Boy ; 


Then, come and call me ſtrait. 


Krit Lucius; Re-enters immediately. 


LUCIUS. 


— ULIUS CASAR 
mob 234 LUCIUS. - 
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Here is a Scroll 
N ably men; in at Wines faſt ſeal'd u p. 


BRUTUS. 
Givei it me, Boy, and haſte to light the Taper. 


(Exit Lucius,” 
Tis not yet Day, but ſuch a fiery N ight, 


That I may make a ſhift to read this Parchment. 


« And takes it ill that thou ſhould(t ſleep ſo ſoundly : 
Awake, and ſtrike! ---- There was a Brutus once 
And Tarquin Ha, thus I muſt piece it out; 
There was a Brutus who redeem'd his Country, 
And did what now we all expect from thee. 

„Shall Rome --— 9 dark, but ſure it muſt be thus. 


« Shall Rome, the Miſtreſs of the proſtrate World, 
« Be raviſh'd by a Tyrant? Brutus, ſtrike. 
O Rome! and doſt thou call upon thy Brutus? 


« Brutus, awake; for Rome has loſt her Reſt, (Reads. 


0 Reads. 
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Am I thought worthy of thy choice ? Tis done: 
Thou ſhalt not wait for aid that I can „— thee. 


Eiter Lucius again. 


LUCIUS. 
Some body . knocks at Gate, Sir, ſhall 1 open ? ? 


BRUTUS. 


8 who * tis firſt; | 80 Boy, and bring me ! 


7 Exit Lucius 


Would it were over once; 1 cannot reſt: 
In ſuch a Plot there i 15 no peace X Mind : 
The harſhneſs of this Deed would link my Spirits 


Did not aſſi ſting Juſtice hold me up. 


Enter Lucius TY a Taper. 


1 „ e 
"Tis Ca fins, m ny Lord. 


BRUTUS. 
Ts he alone? 
LUCIUS. 


No, but I could not well perceive the reſt, 
Their 
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54 JD een 
BRU 
They are moſt welcome. 


7 e 
Brutus, a world. (They whiſper. 
1 


a If Brutus will but join, 
Our Fabrick's firm, and nothing then can ſhake it: 
He is the Cement that muſt hold us faſt. 
e e NS. E--: 
Well, noble Lords, I am at laſt reſolv'd; 
_ Ev'n againſt Friendſhip Juſtice has prevaibd. 
Give me your reſolute Hands. 


8 CASSIUS. 
And let us ſwear. 
BRUTUS. . 
No Oath: the Cauſe already is ſo facred, -- 
| There is no need of Oaths to make it more: 6 


Tf ſenſe of Slavery, and noble Shame, 
If Thirſt of honeſt Fame in after Ages, 


If glorious Juſtice cannot move our Souls, 

They are too weak for ſuch a Deed as this ; 

Break off betimes, and every Roman here 

Retire with Bluſhes to his idle Bed; 

And then let Tyranny for ever range, 

Till each Man falls unpity'd : but if theſe, 

(As who dares make a doubt) are noble Romans ; 
What needs a Tye among us but our Words? 
Plain Honeſty to Honeſty engag'd, 
That C ſar ſhall not live to laugh at Cowards. 
Let Prieſts, and Women ſwear, and feeble Minds, 
Which, wav'ring ſtill, need ſuch a Childiſh check: 
We are above ſuch helps, and ſteady bear 


Our even Souls, without one doubtful ſtart. 
What Roman dares be baſe in ſuch a buſineſs? 
| Reckon his Guilt, and Shame, he ventures more 


Than if he did attempt ten Thouſand Frantz 


1 


= 


BR 

But what of Cicero? Shall we found him? 

His Gravity will countenance our Heat. 

TREBONI US. 


JULIUS CASAR. . 
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- >» TREBONTUS. | 
No need of that now Brutus is engag d. 


BRUTUS: ' 
I know him well, believe him Guſt; and wiſe; 


Yet Vanity a little clouds his Virtue: 

Nor is he bold enough for ſuch a Buſineſs. 

The Horſe that ſtarts, however good beſides, 
In Wars troubleſome, nay dangerous 


| DECIUS BRUTUS. 

But Antony, ſo well beloy'd by Cæſar, 
That Inſtrument of all his Tyranny, 
If ke ſurvive, will be another Ceſar. 


TREBONIU F. 
Decius, well urg'd ; Antonius muſt dye. 


BRUTUS. 
O, by no means, our courſe will ſeem too bloody, 
To cut the Head off, and then hack the Limbs: 

*Twill look like Anger, nay like Envy too; 


For, yj? is great by Ceſar” $ Favour; | 


* 
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Let us be Sacrificers, but not Butchers. 
We only draw our Swords againſt Ambition; 


Not againſt Czſar's Perſon, but his Power: 


Oh that we, then, could come at Czſar's Spirit, 


Abate his Pride, and yet not ſpill his Blood ! ( SET. 
It cannot be; Cæſar alas muſt bleed. 

Yet, gentle Friends! 

Let's kill him boldly, but not wrathfully; 1 

Let's ſerve him up, a Diſh fit for the Gods; 

Not mangled, as a Feaſt to Beaſts of Prey. 

Our Hearts ſhould melt, like thoſe of tender Parents, 
Who oft in ſharp, but neceſſary Rage 

Correct offending Children with 1 


Feeling more pain than what they make them ſuffer. 
This Mercy too looks better to the World, 


Which ſhall not call us Murderers, but Heroes. 
As for Antonius therefore, think not of him; 
For he can do no more, than Ceſar Ss Arm, 


When Gaſs J Head Is off. 
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FJFULIUS CASAR. 
TREBONIUS. 
But yet I fear him: 
For be loves Cæſar, and is moſt audacious 


BRUTUS. 


I hope that loving Cæſar is no Fault; 


Elſe I confeſs that I am guilty too: 

If he loves Cæſar, all that he can do 

Is to be griev d, and pine away for Cæſar: 
And it were ſtrange he ſhould; for he is given 


Too much to Wildneſs, Company, and Pleaſures. 


CASSIUS. 
There 1 is no fear of him; let him not dye; 


5 For he will live and laugh at this hercafter. 


DECIMUS BRUTUS. 
But hold, how late s the Night? 


BRUTUS. 
*Tis hive, at . 


CASSIUS. 


O how I long to welcome the Eighth Hour, 


The 


FULIUS CAESAR. 


The wiſh'd Alarm to our great purpoſes 3 


 DECIMUS BRUTVUS. 
Tis time to part, leaſt at our ſeveral Homes 
We ſhould be miſs'd too long. 
CAN US. 
But what if Ceſar 


Should forbear coming to the Capitol 2 
The unaccuſtom'd Terror of this Night 


May move the Augurs to forbid his going: 
And, tho' himſelf's above ſuch idle Fears, 
Yet the moſt wiſe and brave muſt yield to Cuſtom. 


DECIMUS BRUTUS. 
Never doubt that: And tho' he were reſolved, 


I can o'er-ſway him; for he loves to hear me. 
Prudence, tho much ſuperior, often yields 

To ſubtle Mirth, and fly Inſinuation. 

If Ceſar ſtay at home becauſe it thunders, 

I can in jeſt reproach him with his fear; 
He'll laugh, yet fear he ſhall be thought afraid. 


EE 


_—_ 
= 


BRUTUS. 
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| eat ORG OS n D 
Nay, we will all of us be there to fetch im. 
But ſee, tis almoſt Day ; fome light are 
| CAS ly [U 90 
Then let us be diſpers d, like * 8 
I0o meet again in Thunder. 
BRUTUS.. Tt 


Friends, farewell, 
Only remember . we all are Romans; 


That thought will keep up our exalted Spirits, 


Exeunt Conſpirators, Manet Brutus, 


* 


8 C E N E III. 
Euter Portia undreſs'd, as new riſen PING Bed 

h P ORTI 4 
Brutus! my _ where are ye 2. 


'B RUTU. s. 
What,” my Portia! 
Why do you thus wert * tender health ? 


PORTIA. 


3 


3 


JULIUS CAESAR. —_ 


4 PORECE 0 
Can I conſider Health, without your Love? 


You have unkindly ſton from me to Night, 


And by your Abſence robb'd me of my Reſt: 
How could my Brutus thus ungently leave 
One ſo unwilling to be left by you? 
BRUTUS. 
Chide not too much, my Portia; and yet: 
There is ſome pleaſure to be. chad fo kindly. 


Our Sex has tenderneſs equal to yours . 


Yet we, incumbred with vexatious Cares, 


No ſooner bend our ſofter Thoughts to Love, 
But Buſineſs, like a Maſter too ſevere, 


Stands hov'ring over us amidſt our Pleaſure, 


And drags us to our tireſome Task again. 


P ORTIA. 
But Life is ſhort; O why ſhould we  miſpend it 


A Wretch condemn'd to dye within few 8 
Would think them ill employ'd in Complements: 
9 The 
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Froward with me, which you was ne'er till now: 
This Night ! folded you within theſe Arms, 


Turning from thee is Reſtleſneſs indeed; 5 


The ſolemn Trifles of a buſy World 


Are oft but Complement, compar'd with Love, 
Whoſe ſhort and precious hours you throw away. 


BRU TU H. 
Dear Portia, now you but diſturb my Thoughts. 


EY OR TI 4. 
Can mine be eaſy then? *tis no ſmall thing 
Can vex your even Mind, and make you froward, 


And ask'd you if you ſlept, if you were well? 
You ſaid, you could not ſleep, and yet turn'd from me 


BRUTUS. 


Thou only Comfort to my troubled Mind! 
any Joys, and full Content remain in yours. 


PORTIA. 
Oh, preach Content to one upon a Rack, 


And he will hear as ſoon. 


3 


2 — N 5 — 4D Dag 
_ _— —M_— 2 2 . —— ” — 
— no — 


— — — — — _ — ͤ— - 
wages entre = — — os 


— ̃ p,, ]7§7ꝙjs;j— . 


=== S — — = 
— —— ————— — 


i 1 
— „ N N 
— — : * . — 2 RY 
5 . _ | - A K. 
TM > BS -. 8 . 2 2 . | 
Sd) ow = © .© Q 0 | 
| = 8 - 2 IH We: = f > © 
| = ES S 0 & — = 
GH © Www 2 = 3 8 3 — = Wo 
| eee 2 2 8 3 5 & 
8 1 12 2 _ E 8 = = © UG 
GS 4 F x = 
EEE, > cS8& 8&5 
S 51 33 
— 2 hal VY => 
5 88 _ x = - >» 0 „„ 
nns 3 
** Q. O O . b. 2 = = 6G G = 4 — AQ OO 
8282 Q — th — WW 9. - 43 9 — 2 
GW — CG — = — 8 1 2 | 
BE ÞPÞ 5 8 3 ESP 2 8 5 = 
3 - D L b © —-  * a 
2 =— GU — H >» LET 2 2 
5 4 2  EGE DS > E © © Mo | 
ess 238 © 


4 10 + - * : * 2 o > of » 
* * - : 2 * 
99 i x . 8 , 
, A ! % : 4 . 
, 8 N. 1 N nt : * 8 * 9 Py 4 k * * * A * 9 a ; Oy 
* 


PORTIA 
Brutus unjuſt! 


Oh, *tis a Wonder, which your very Foes 


Would not believe, tho? told it by your Friends : 


And to me too, who had leaſt cauſe to fear it! 
So little I defery'd to find him ſo. 


Am I but only Partner of your Pleaſures? 4 
Fit tor your trifling Hours, and to be kept 
At hateful diſtance from your nobler Thoughts? 


What is it I have innocently done, 
To loſe that Truſt, which always follows Kindneſs, 


And therefore yours is chang'd; I ſee it plainly : 


Thunder is fall'n on my poor guiltleſs Head, (Meep. 
And all but I, perhaps, have heard the Blow. 


| | BR U TUS. 
In this you wrong me Portia. 


P OR TI A. 
Would I alt: 


I never wiſh'd a Wrong to you before. "ME 
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JULIUS CASAR. 265 
"0 BND ; 
How have I liv'd, and which of all my Actions 
Has giv'n the leaſt occaſion ev'n for Malice? 
I am, you know, not like the reſt of Husbands; 
My Promiſe and my Vows are Tyes to me, 
As ſtrong as Fame and Virtue are to you : 
I will not mention now the Bands of Love, 
In which I thought we were for ever fix d. N 
What theſe unjuſt Suſpicions may produce 
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Either in you or me, alas, I know not. 
Therefore be calm and kind, as thou art us'd, 
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And try ſuch rough ungentle ways no more. 


My Mind, you know, hardens againſt Compulſion, 


But eaſily bends under gentle Uſage. 
FON. 
O let me now try that ſoft way again. 
Thus low, thus tenderly, I beg to know 
i 3 15 Falls on his Neck. 
That which, in troubling g you, ev'n tortures me. 


Shunn'd as I am, I have a mare! in all 
r _—— ww 


JULIUS CASAR. 
Your Reſolutions, ſpite of your Unkindneſs. 
You cannot ſhut me out from tender cares 


For every thought of yours: that zealous part 
Ihe meaneſt Slave may have in W Ceſar, 


And yet give n no offence. 
2 Us. 
The mighty Ceſar! 
I am that meaneſt slave, if he remain 0 Apart 
The mighty „ Kneel not, gentle Portia. 


„ E ORTI A. 
I ſhould not need, if you were gentle Brutus. * 72 eos 


yyE—W oo 
0 my loft Heart! my Reſolution's s arm'd 
Againſt all Dangers, nay, againſt my end 
Vet firm to all things elſe, it yields to Love ; 


13 r 0 T akes her in his Arms. 
Mt yields t to Portia, You are now too charming. 


For pity hide your Kindneſs, or your 1 - | 
There's no reſiſting boch. 


1 


SAR. 


W 
1 9 Kindneſs only 


Which makes me wiſh I had that Beauty too. 


But are you, then, not angry ? 


. > 
1 1 0 What, with thee ? 
The moſt obdurate Creature, ev'n a Tyrant, 
In all his height of Anger, and of Pride, 5 = 
Could not be proof nd one Tear of thine. 
3 (Kiſſes ber. 
O Portia, be not you that Tyrant then; 


For well you know your Pow'r, and may be mine. 


PORTIA. 


But tell me all. 


BRUTUS.., 

Then, know that they who came to me this N Ight--. 
But why ſhouw'dI go on to thee, my Portia, 
In any Language but in that of Love? 


Tis to profane thy Ear, to entertain it 
Mm 2 With 


* pon DI 
2 * harſher ſound ; ſpare then * ſelf. 


PORTIA. 
1 | But you were juſt about to let me know. 


"BROS. 
Know what? know things that will but trouble thee ? 
Believe me, Portia, tis dangerous 
For thee to tread in theſe obſcurer Paths; 

Serpents lye hidden there, whoſe conſcious Sting 

Will rob thee of thy reſt. | 

'Oh, preſs not thus to bear a part in that, 

Which with its weight will cruſh thy tender Mind. 


PORTI A. 
Tam a ; Woman, but am Cato's Daughter. 


— et tt en 
— — 


My Heart is tender, but to Brutus only. 


Think you 'tis nothing, to have ſuch a F ather, 
"And ſuch a Husband ? 


BRUTUS. 
Well then, hear it all. 


ET OR PORTIA 


FULIUS CASAR 65 
5 PORTIA. 
Hold, deareſt Brutus] 


Idare not hear it yet; I'll try this firſt. 
She flabs her ſelf in the Arm. 


BRUTUS. 

Hold, ie dye mean? 

PORTIA. - F 
To try my Fortitude. TT 
For tho' I durſt have truſted my firm Mind 
With any thing which but concern'd my ſelf; 


Where you're engag'd, it was too great a venture: 


I doubt my firmeſt thou ghts, while you __ them. 


BRUTU H. 
Ob, Wonder of thy Sex! 


Gods! make me worthy of this matchleſs Woman! 
Haſte, haſte, and let thy Wound be quickly dreſs d. 
Within Pil tell thee all, | 


And in up Boſom pour my very Soul. 
Erit Porcia. | 


Enter 
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FULIUS CAESAR. 


Enter Lucius. 


1 e ee eee e 

8 A Meſſenger, my Lord, from mighty Cefor 
Is ſent to ſummon you, and Cazus Caſſius, 
About ſome weighty matter preſently. ¶ Exit Lucius, 


= , _— 
From Cefar? and my Brother Caſſius too? 
An early Summons this! We are betray'd, 


Loſt and undone, yet leſs in our own ruin, 
Than in the letting him eſcape. Oh Rome, 
Thou haſt in vain depended on thy Brutus | ! 


But I will go, leſt my delaying now 
Should raiſe Suſpicion ; and if all's diſcover d, 
My Life IS uſeleſs, and not worth my Care. 


9 e 5 Pf Exeunt. 


3 


TULIUS CA SAR. 


Between the ſecond and third A, theſe Verſ are 
to be ſung by a Perſon repreſenting the Genius. of; 


Rome. 
Second CHORUS. 1 


O, to prevent this mighty Empire's Doom, 
From bright unknown Abodes of Bliſs Lcome, 


The awful Genius of Ma jeſtick Rome. 


Great is her Danger: but Iwill engage 
Some few, the Maſter-Souls of all this gs, 
Todo an Act of juſt Heroic Rage. 


"Tis hard, a Man fo great, ſhould fall ſo low; 


More hard, to let ſo brave a People bow | 
To one themſel ves have rais'd, who ſcorns them now. 


Yet, 
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Yet oh, I grieve, that Brutus ſhould be ſtain'd ; 


Whoſe Life, excepting this one Act, remain'd 
So pure, that future times will think it feign'd. 


But only he can make the reſt combine ; 
The very Life, and Soul of their Deſign; 
The Centre, where thoſe mighty Spirits join. 


Onthinking Men no fort of Scruples make q 
Others do ill, only for Miſchief's fake ; 
But ev'n the beſt are guilty by Miſtake. 


Thus ſome, for Envy, or Revenge, intend 
To bring the bold Uſurper to his end; 
But for his Country, Brutus ſtabs his Friend, 


ACT III. 


— 


eee e 8 


e 5 wy 
SST 8 8 = 8225 


ACT HI. SCENE I. 


The Scene is Cæſar Apartment, where be er 
"0 arg d. 
CAR. 
MzIrIOx, Oh thou Tyrant of my Soul! 
How much a gentler Lord am I to Rome, 
Than thou to me! Tam the only Slave. 
This Day was dully ſpent 1 in publick Sports, 
Things too magnificent for true Delight. 
Joy dwells in filent Shades, and private Pleaſures; 
In Peace, and not in Pomp: then, my long g Nights, 
Thoſe precious Hours deſign'd for ſoft Repoſe, 
Are by unruly Cares thus raviſh'd from me. 
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Enter la. 


„„ 171g (e010 
Brutus and Caſs attend your Pleaſure. 


„ | 
i tell thee: Jane, my truſty red mat; 
That melancholic Caffms needs obſerving. | 
If cer I could be capable of Fear, 5 
I think it would be of that penſive Caſſie. 
He loves not Learning, no not Poetry; 
Nor is his ſullen humour pleas'd with Muſick 
When others laugh, he fo demurely ſmiles 
As if he thought it Meanneſs to be merry. 
Seldom he likes what others moſt approve, 
And loves to praiſe what all men elſe diſlike. 
Such Men as he are never at their Faſe, 
While they behold a greater than themſelves, 
Yet he is brave, and ſhall have due ann 


Exit Junius. 


SCENE 


— 


2 — (— 5 4 > one T..... ̃˙ Een ns on EE 
— ; | ——_——_———_— ——— — — 
py — — — — — — _ 7 — 
— — —— — 


275 


8 7 F 2 
p WD — 
" 6 D? . S — 
5 8 ; GH b — 
' © \ A \ — $2 
0 4 * P Dw 


x 
Pl 
'F 
2 
ws 
* 
x 
4 
* 
* 
+ 
„ 
þ * * Pr * 


A. 
"EY 
11 
; CI h 4 8 1 *% f — K : v 2 E + Þ 5 
2 N 5 _ — gn — — 1 ho 2 | : - Z 
— . E „ 2-8 
= -2 BE MEA Boo. S © 8 
att = = I 08 a 2 5 = > Sa. 
WE | = 0 — — 00 00 
„ D N 9 2 8 259 ©, ! I 8 S 1 
— : oc c4;5q XN VT ARE, © Ta RP 
TL) RI. 5 4d 2 bo 1 2 2 . E— EF 2 8 
4 82 2 . — | =P : — PSY 3h 3 = ; Ke 3 s 
„ = T 28 no TT | 
e = e vWV* 8. 
5 5 uu 8 „ ety a __ C3 bud <= 
=. , = is 8 = - _ 5 8 
: = . 3 (2 
3% = - 38; "ae, - 8 > |= 
_— 0 _ 
3 ESSE Þ® 8 
Pl — WEE oe 


IIS CASHR 
CAR. | 
The two great vacant Offices of Prætors, 
(On which ev'n neighb'r rin g Princes look with Envy) 
Shall now be fil'd by two the greateſt Romans. 
I owe the Commonwealth that Care, to find 
Who beſt deſerves her Favour or her 1 rown. 


CAS ο 
We neither beg for one, nor fear FO other. 
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CE SAR... 
caſſus I know your Soul 1 Is void of Fear. 
And above gradging at) your Brother $ Greatneſs, 


_ 


e 
1 underſtand no Oracles;; but ſure 


Brutus and Lare F riends, as well as Brothers. 


| 1 2 
= And therefore you will be the more 2 
| 55 If I advance him ev'n above your ſelf; 

Deſert like his can never riſe too high, 


I know no pleaſure equal to obliging I 
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Tranſcen- 


Such modeſt Worth ſhould get the Prize from Court- 
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10 C. 
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Tranſcendent Merit in an humble Mind. 


| hip: 


Yet this may only be my Love's miſtake ; 


For, I confeſs my W 


— — 


( "Embracing Brutus. 


* 


_ 


Like other Men, and partial 


* 


kneſs, J am frail 
0 


nd 


ca 


ra Friend; 


Yet that's a fault Heav'n eaſily forgives. 


Be thou, my beſt loy'd B 
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Chief of Pi 
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And, Caſſius may accept the ſecond Place, 


us. 


Caſſi 
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but my Aﬀect 
counted among 
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tate, 


the 8 
No thanks; a Coin not 


Not only in 
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Friends. 
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t Cæſar. 
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CASSIUS. 
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RUTUS,. 
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no worſe. 
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it proves 


well 
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 BRUTUS. 
Ha) What — can be 7 


| | RT 4-08 
1 Sure, Brutus has no reaſon to complain 


. BRUTUS. 
Yes, of you, Caſſius; if you can believe 


I would receive a F avour from a Foe. 
\ Ts thisa time to be oblig'd by Ceſar ? ; 
Good Gods! had I not doubts enough TY 
Did I nat ſtruggle hard enough for Virtue? = 
That this laſt Tenderneſs of his is added 
To ſhake my very Soul? The ſtrong e 
May break my Heart, but ſhall not bend my "i 
Caſſius in this is honour'd more than Brutus; 
For, when our Country 1s ſo much debaſed, 
Repulſe is glorious; and Advancement Shame: Y 
F'Il not be rais'd by him who ruins her. 


It was no private Injury provok d me; 


Frowns had not frighten” d me, nor ſhall his Fayours 
With 
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280 JULIUS CAS SAR. 
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SCENE V. 
Enter Cæſar again, dreſr d. 


VVV 
—_— TC WMelcome, my Friends. 
| DECIMUS. BRUTUS. 
The Senate does attend great Ceſar's Preſence ; 
And we are come to wait upon you thither, 


CASAR. 
Let 'em attend a while, tis early yet. 


Pp” "SIS — 


dd 


* 


_ SCENE VI. Euer Antony. 
What, Antony, who revels all the Night, 
Is he up too? Nay, then 'tis time to go. 
„ 
Rather to ſtay: I came not here in Courtſhip. 
But tis the ſacred College of the Prieſts 
| Ft Which 


3 
_” 


142208 
3 
1 


Which brought me hither; and they wait without. 
Hear em, Great Cæſar it concerns you nearly, 
And what does fo; is for the Good of Rome. 


CA A R. 
The Senate ſtays, another time will ſerve. 


(As he f is going out, enter the Prieſts who a him, 


PR TEST. 
Great Ceſar, hail! Forgive our zealous ae 


Urg'd by Divine Portent which ſent us here, 
To warn the mighty Ruler of the World. 


CA SAR. 
Seek: I attend the Meſſage of the Gods. 


PRIEST. 

As on Mount Aventine I lately ſate, 

Attir'd with ſacred Robes, and Southward turn d; 
The Heav'ns all clear, and free from black Preſage : 
With my bent Wand I the due Rites perform'd, 
And parted all the Regions of the Air. 

When lo, ill-boding Birds appear'd from far, 


O o Bearing 
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 FULIUS CA SAR 
Bearing Misfortunes on their ominous Wings: 
I gaz d upon them with Prophetick skill, 
Till a fierce flaſh of Lightning check'd my Sight. 
Then, in one inſtant, all the Heav'ns were chang d; 
Clouds,ſwell'd with Thunder, rowl'd themſelyes along, 


— 


With noiſe too horrible for humane Ear. 


C AR. ” 
Tt thunder'd, and it lighten'd : well, go on. 


SECOND PRIEST. 


Omens of ill in iſeveral kinds agree : 


Having new choſe for ſolemn Sacrifice 
A large-grown Bull, the goodlieſt of the Herd; 
With an unwonted Rage he breaks his Chains, 


Making fierce way through all the frighten d Crowd 
Which gaz'd, and trembled ; ſo divided ſtood | 


Betwixt their Curioſity and Fear: 


At laſt, he at the Altar laid him down, 
And ſeem'd to beg the Blow, which none durſt give; 


Then on a ſudden ſhook the Air like Thunder ; 
8 And 


FULIUS CASAR 
And with unheard of Bellowing breath'd his laſt. 
When open'd, we beheld with Eyes amaz'd 
This boiſt' rous Beaſt that rag*d with ſo much clamour, 
Yet had no Heart, 


CASAR. 
And I ſhould ſeem like him, 
Did I give * to every idle Fear. 


PRIEST. 
Ts it an idle thing to fear the Gods ? 


Thou *rt in their Power, as the World i in thine; 
And each may own a Fear without a Bluſh. 


ANTONY. 
Good Ceſar be advis'd: in this one thing 


Yield to your Friends, and ſend the Senate word 


Lou are not well. 


CAR. 
What, ſend 'em an Excuſe > 
Have I in Conqueſt ſtretch d my Arm ſo far, 
And fear at laſt to tell Grey- beards the Truth? 


Oo 3 No, 
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FULIUS CASAR. 


No, Antony, Truth will bear out it ſelf 


I would do much to give my F riends Content ; 
So, let them know I ſhall not come to day; 
Cannot, is falſe, and, that J dare not, falſer. 

I will not come: Go tell it to the Senate. 


Fo: — Brutus 


 DECIUS BRUT UF. 
But ſhall not I A ſome Cauſe for this? 


a Ct SAR. 
The Canſo s is in my Will. I will not go. 


That is enough to ſatisfy the Senate. 


 DECIUS BRD 
Sir, I obey; but pardon my Affection, 


If it offends you with untimely Care: 


The Senate is reſolv'd to give a Crown 

This day to mighty Cæſar: Who can tell, 

But by to morrow their looſe Minds may change? 
Aſſemblies are uncertain as the Sea, 


Which ebbs and flows, now riſes, and n. now falls 


Juſt 


FULIUS CA SAR. 28 5 
Juſt as the hum' rous Wind inclines to move. | 
No Woman changes more than Crowds of Men. 


E 
% 


CAESAR. : 
How weak your Fears ſeem now, good Antony! 
I muſt not let the fair occaſion fall. —_ 


Prepare the Ceremony, I am ſtay'd for. 


. N 
Iren 


BRUTUS. 
Prudence in vain defends unhappy Men: 
When Heay'n ordains, the Wiſeſt haſte to Ruin 
.  ( Exeunt Ones. 
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Rome's great Genius wildly gaz'd ; 


Olk all this World in diſmal Night. 


FULIUS CAESAR. 


To be ſung after the Third Af, by 2 Aerial Spirits. 
Third CHORUS. 
1 


FELL, oh tell me, whence ariſe 
1 Theſe Diſorders in our Skies? 


And the Gods ſeem all amaz'd. 


Know, in ſight of this Day's Sun, 
Such a Deed is to be done, 
Black enough to ſhroud the Light 
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FULIUS CASAR. 


Gen'rous, merciful and brave : 
The Liberty of Rome to ſa ve? 


* 


Can they do too much for her ſake? 


And does not Worth deſerve Reward ? 
Does not their Country lye at ſtake ? 


The Greateſt ſince Mank 
Learned, eloquent and wiſe, 
Yet not too great a Sacrifice, 


What 1s this Deed o 


But will not Goodneſs cla 


” * 1 


wr 9 


9 


— 


. 


e 
2 


| 
| 
| 


. 


— 


Both together. 
Thbo' dreadful be this Doom of Fate, 


Juſt is that Pow'r which governs all: 
Better this wond'rous Man ſhould fall, 


TE ©» * 3 


Than a moſt glorious, virtuous State. 


* 


FULIUS SAR. 


ACT IV. SCENE IL 


' The Scene, a Street, through which Cæſar paſſes in 
Pomp to the Senate-Houſe, attended by thoſe Senators 
| Who were with him at the end of the former AF. 


Enter Spurinna beſt. 


' C2 SAR. 
1 OY of March are come. (T6 TR 


DRIN, 
8 But not yet EY 
Be plas, Great ys: to peruſe this Parchment. 
- MESSA L4. | 
"Tis from a F tend of Ceſar this Petition; 


At your firſt leiſure read his humble ſuit. 


SPUR / N NA. 
Oh, Ceſar, read mine firſt, *tis for your Safety : 


p 7 Read 


; 255 
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JULIUS SAR 
Read it, Great Cæſar, read it inſtantly. 


CESAR © 
What moſt concerns our ſelf ſhall laſt be read : 


I'll lay it up againſt a time of leiſure. (To Caſſius. 


CASSIUS. 


What, do you trouble Czſar in the Street: 7 
Bring your Petitions to the Capitol. 


SPURINNA. 


But, mine concerns his Life. 


CASSIUS. 
= know 1t does; 
Therefore away, we'll all take care of that. 


SCENE II 


The Scene 1s changed to the Senate-H vuſe which ap- 
pears full of Senators, who all riſe up at Cxfar"s 


coming. One of them whiſpers Brutus, 


„ 
— 


SENA TOR. 
All good Succeſs attend your Enterprize. 


CASSIUS, 


FULIUS CA SAR. 
CASSIUS. 


What did he ſay? 


 BRUTU "Y 
He wiſh'd me good "owy 


CASSIDS. 

See, he makes up to Ceſar earneſtly. 
Weare betrayed ! But J will kill my ſelf; 
Ceſar, or TOs 4s, never ſhall go back. 


„ U TUS. 
There is no Danger, Caſſius ; Ceſar ſmiles; 
You may perceive they talk of ſomething elſe. 


DECIMUS BRUTUS. 
Let 8 all kneel round to beg for Cymber” 8 Life. 


B RUTUS. 
is mean at any time, but needleſs now ; 
Go you, I will not kneel, 
CASSIUS. 
Well, what you leaſe 
E W firſt; but ſtay, Cæſar will ſpeak. 
Pp 2 SCEN E 
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TULIUS CASAR 


SCENE HIL 


Cæſar fits on a Seat above the reſt ; then riſes up and 
ſpeaks, while the Senators ſtand round him. 


Now, Rev'rend Lords, if any weighty Thoughts 


Oppreſs your Minds, unload your Cares on me ; 


For, that's a Burthen which belongs to Lower. 


Is there a barbarous People yet ſo rude, 


Or ſo remote, as not to fear your Arms? 


Ill make them join with all the World beſides 


In due ſubmiſſion to ſuperiour Virtue. 


Is that great Parthian King ſo haughty grown, 


As not to reyerence this awful Senate ? 


My Arms ſhall haſte to humble all his "= 


And bring him bowing to your leaſt Commands. 


Others, to raiſe themſelves, depreſs their Country; 


But my Ambition is to make your Valour 


Shine out more bright to all the ſabject World. 
Vet vain were all my Triumphs, if I ſhould 


Be fear'd abroad, and not beloy d at home; Ex 
PIs T herefors, 
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Therefore, what Enemy have 1 not pardon'd ? 
The name of Foe excuſes Hate, and Harm ; 
And he that fears it leaſt, forgives it ſooneſt. 
Cold Friends, indeed, are ſomething more provoking ; 
Yet I can paſs them by with ſcorn and pity. 
The equal Law ſhall run its even courſe; 
Nothing ſhall interpoſe, except my Mercy; 
Juſtice her {elf may lean that way ſometimes. 
Plain Merit ſhall not languiſh unregarded, 
While cunning Courtſhip ſteals away the Favour: 
On this depend; and while I govern thus, 
You will not grudge, if I ſhall govern long; 
And not reſign my Pow'r, like unlearn'd Ha, 
For want of Skill to uſe it. 
CASCA 
Oh, I can hold no longer. 
{They all ſtab Cæſar, who ſtruggles with them till he ſees Brutus ſtrike. 
C 
What, Brutus too! 
| Nay, 


| 185) "Wy 
ith 12 


"= JULIUS SAR 
Nay, then tis time to dye. 
(Falls deum, and covers * with his Nobbs 


BRUTUS. 
Liberty, Freedom! Tyranny is dead. 


Nay ſtir not, worthy Lords, nor be amaz'd; 

We mean no harm to any Roman here : 

Conſul, retire, for fear the coming Crowd 
Should preſs too much upon your rev'rend Age. 

CASSIUS. 

125 to the Streets, and cry out Liberty 

Ring in their Ears aloud that pleaſing Sound. 

Stoop, Romans, ſtoop, gs 
And let us bathe our hands in Ceſar's Blood, 
Beſſ pot our Garments, and beſmear our Swords; 
Then walk we forth into the Market- place, 

And waving our red Weapons o'er our Heads, 


Cry out aloud, Freedom and Liberty! 


_—_— 8 15 BRUTUSY. 


\ 


The Deed is done, what need we triumph in it? 


SCENE 
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— 
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SCENE IV. 


Enter a Senator. 
Well now, what News? 
SENATOR. 
Ihe People are amaz d, 
Cry out, and flare, and run about the Streets, 
As in an Earthquake. 5 
(They all floop down to Cæſar's Body excep! Brutus. 
CAA. 
How many Ages hence 
Shall this our lofty Scene be acted o er, 


In States unborn, and Accents yet unknown ? 


TREBONIUS. 
How many times ſhall Cæſar bleed in Sport, 
While the attentive Throng ſhall melt 1 in Tears, 
To ſee his F all! 
BRUTUS. 
As oft as that ſhall be, 
So often ſhall this Knot of us be calld 


The Men who gave their Country Liberty. 
Let's 


. ö 


JULIUS CASAR 
Let's venture forth. 
CASST 0; H. 


Come on then, let's away. 
Brutus ſhall lead, and we will grace his ſteps 


With all the beſt and boldeſt Sons of Rome. 


BR UTU 8 
What, Antony return d, ana without Arms! 


SCENE v. 
Euter Antony, and taking no notice of them, falls un 
1 knees to Cæſar s Body. 

. ANTONT: 


[ was ; unable to defend thy Life, 


And therefore now can ſcarce endure my own, 


Thou great good Man! Is all thy Race of Glory 


Brought tothis wretched end? Didſt thou ſcorn Death 
In all thoſe bloody F ields, to find it here ? 

Oh, *tis I feel it; thouart paſt the pain; 

But in my Heart 'tis acted o'er and o'er. 

For every Thought of thee, and of thy Love, 
Gives me freſh Sorrow: take my Tribute here = 


7 
* 
20 — 
ws þ 
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Of Sighs and Tears that always ſhall attend thee. 
I ask your pardon, Noble Lords; my thoughts 
Were too much there, to look on ought beſides. 


Yet think not I repent of what I ſaid; 
For I will ſpeak the praiſes of my Friend, 


Nor fear ev'n Heay'n, ſhould it reply i in Ver 
He was my F riend, and! will ſtill be his 
Tho the Gods rage, and Mankind meanlyj joins; 
Who ſhew regard to Heav'n in nothing elſe 

But ſlighting Merit, when the Gods forſake it. 
Vet I, of all ſuſpected, and alone, 

Will boldly thus embrace this precious Tidy 


., 


Nay, gaze not on me with ſuch threatning looks; 

Think not, that if I valu'd now my Life, 
I am ſo fooliſh to expoſe it thus. ” in 
What Hour ſo fit for me, what Death ſo glorious | | 
As here to fall with Ceſar, and by you, | 

The Maſter Spirits, ſure, of all the World ; 
Kill me then quickly : i Kill me with thoſe Daggers 3 = 
That reck in 1 Blood of him I low d ſo well: i | 
Q q — m — il 


258 


JULIUS CASAR. 


For, could 1 languiſh out a thouſand Vears, 


I ne'er ſhould find my {elf fo fit to dye: 
Tis now a Pleaſure, what may be a Pain. 


BRUTUS. 
Oh, 2 beg not your Death of us. 


You little think, when you commended Ceſar, 
How much my ſoften'd Heart approv d your Praiſe. 
Roug oh tho' we ſeem, and tho' our Hands are bloody, 
Yet, Antony, you only ſee our Hands, 
Which, free as thoſe of Juſtice from all Rage 
Have done a Deed, ſpite of our ſofter Souls. 
Your F riendſhip to dead Cæſar we eſteem, 


And value yours the more: then Join with us 


To ſettle Rome firm in its ancient F reedom ; 
And we will join with you to make you great; 
As great as can conſiſt: with Liberty. 


CASSIUS. 


Your Voice ſhall ſound as high as any Man's 5 


In the Election of new Magiſtrates, 
B RUTUS. 


FULIUS CMSAR. 


BRUTUS. 
Only be patient till you hear the Cauſe 
Of all this ſeeming Cruelty. You know 
Ceſar us'd me as kindly as your ſelf. 
Were I ambitious, or ſought private ends, 
This, ſure, was not the way. Witneſs, you Gods! 
None er who kill'd himſelf, loyd him he ſlew 
Better than I lov'd Ceſar! Eo 
ANTONT. 

Oh my Heart! 
Hold up awhile, and help me to diſſemble! Af de, 
Give me your hands, I muſt accept your Love 
Moſt Noble Brutus; and yours, Cains Caſſiu us. 
Alas, my Credit ſtands on ſlipp'ry ground; 
And there's a Precipice on either ſide. 
To anſwer this your Gentleneſs with Rage, 
(When you thus ſpare me ev'n againſt | my wil) 
That would appear but a too rough return: 


Vet may not this too look like F ear, or Flatt'ry ? 
= Qq 2 8 That 
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And in his cold Urn ſmother all my Sorrow. 


"Tis juſt, we grant it; take his Body hence; 
And] will join my ſelf to do him honour. 


The eaſy Rabble may be mov'd againſt us. 
Who knows how Rhet'ric may prevail on Fools? 


Twas Cæſar's Soul we fear'd, and that once gone, 


> a — 4 Þ , | | 8 &\ } # 
5 Go 1 


That I lov'd Czfar, I muſt ever own; 
That he lov'd me, his Favours ſhew'd too well: 
How ſhall I do my part to him, and you? 


Unleſs you will vouchſafe to give me Reaſons 
Why Ceſar, dy'd; and let me bury him, 


(As it becomes his F riend) with decent Honour: 
Then Tl but ſteep his Aſhes i in my Tears, 


BRUTUS. 


_ 
=. 
_ 
_ 


 _CASSIUS. 
Hold, Brutus; firſt conſider well of that: 


BRUTUS. 
We need not, Caſſius, be ſo much concern 'd; 
Now Rome's ſecure, there's no ſuch thing as Danger. 


We 


We cannot uſe his harmleſs Corps too well. | 


CASSIUS:” 
But yet I fear the worſt. 


p RUTUS. 
Beſides Pl ge, 
And 1 ſpeak before him i in the Market-place. 
But Antony, your Praiſe mult be ſo nice, 
As not to blame our Action: you may ſhew- 
Both Love to. o Ceſar, and Eſteem of us.. 
e 
His Speech ſnall be your pattern; fo we leave you: 
To pay that Pity which you owe your Friend. 
.. all but * 


SCENE VI. 
Antony, who ſtands over the Body of Cæſar alone. 


ANTONY. 
Pity indeed ! but what a wretched change; 


"That: 
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Theſe Wounds inſpire me with prophetick Skill, 


| Now the whole World diſturb'd, will miſ#thee ſoon; 


And lay upon thy Death all their Misfortunes. 


JULIUS C SAR. 


That thou ſhould'ſt move it Thou, whoſe wondrous 
"mT 


Was high as cer Humanity attain'd ; 

Yet gentle as the humbleſt of Mankind. 
(Enter ſome Friends of Antony 

Thy vaſt Ambition was but juſt, and like 

The Element of Fire when firſt created, 

Which ſoar'd above the reſt, to ſhine more : glorious 

And chear the under World with Light and Heat, 

Thou till ſhalt ſhine a Comet, and portend 

A black and bloody Scene of Civil War. 


Which like dumb Mouths op'ning their bloody Li Ps, 


Seem to entreat the utt'rance of my Tongue. 


Men ſhall bemoan their Maſter, beat their Breaſts, 


Wars, Bloodſhed, Maſſacres, ſuch horrid Deeds, 
And fatal Fury, ſhall be fo familiar, 


'That 


JJC 303 
That Cuſtom ſhall take off all ſenſe of Crime, 
And Shame and Guilt ſhall be but Words forgot 
Loſt in the boundleſs Licence of the Times. 

Come, let us bear him to the Market-place. 

This is a Jewel yet, tho' drop'd by Fortune ; 
With which we'll purchaſe Popularity, 
And ſet up for our ſelves in this new World. 
Our Tears and Grief will ſoften their hard Hearts, 
Fit to receive impreſſi on from our words. 
And when Crowds liſten once, there f is no Fear, 


They have the People's Hearts, who have their Far. 
(Exeunt wth the body 4 Cæſar. 


To 
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FULIUS CK SAR 


To ze Sung after the Fourth AF. 


Fourth CHORUS. 
O W great a Curſe has Providence 


Thought fit to caſt on Human Kind! 


Learning, Courag ge, Eloquence, 


The gentleſt Nature, nobleſt Mind, 
Were i intermix d in one alone; | 


Yet in one Moment overthrown ! 


Could Chance, or ſenſeleſs Atoms Join 


To form a Soul ſo great: as his: = 
Or would thoſe Pow” rs we hold Divine, 
Deſtroy their ow chief Maſter-piece ? 


Where ſo much Difficulty Iyes, 


The doubtful are the only wiſe. 


And, 
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SCENE L 
808 EN E the Forum. 


Enter Brutus and Caſſius, followed by Crowds * 
Citizens. 


F. 


| FIR 97 CITIZ EN. 
8 the Men who have deliver'd Rome. 


SECOND. CITIZEN. 
| Brutus has freed us all and he ſhall rule 1 8 


THIRD CITIZEN. 
We will be free, and ſerve the N oble Brutus. 
B RDT US. 
Why Friends, ye ſpeak Impoſſibilities; 
ond * be tree yet ſerye? how odd that ſounds! 


* 


5 | I orieve 


JULIUS CAESAR: wv 
I grieve to ſee you bear your change no better. 

But give me leave to ſatisfie you all, 

Why we have done this Deed, and for whoſe ſakes, 


['ll go up here; they who will hear me, ſtay; 
The reſt may follow Cuffius, and hear him. 


FIRST CITIZEN. 
I would hear Brutus f peak. 


SECOND CITIZEN. 
2" follow Caſſims. 


| And we'll compare rogether what they ſay. 


THIRD CITIZEN. 
The Noble Brutus 1 18 aſcended: Silence. 


7 BRUTUS.” 
Friends, deareſt Countrymen, and worthy Romans; 
You lovers of your Laws and Liberties; 


Hear me throughout with Patience, not with Paſſion: 
For, tho? your kindneſs is my chief Contentment, 


il 


I would not owe your judgment of this Deed 
To uy thing but Reaſon well inform . 
= 2 | 


Who 


Wbo is it here thinks Cefar innocent? 


As he! was valiant, 1 honour him; mo” 110 hy 16.99 
But, as he was Ambitious, I flew him 
Who + le ſo baſe, as dul become a a Bondman? : 
If any, ſpeak; for bim hive ARE 2 yo5 0: 


JULIUS CASAR: 


I was his Friend, and yet I thought him guilty; 0 ö 
And Faults are great, which F riends cannot a 7 


Why ſhould I: kill him then but for your ſakes? 


A Wretch who yields a Limb to be cut off. 
Does only that to ſave a Life that's dearer: 

And when a grieving Parent whips his Child, 
Call it Correction, but not Cruelty. 

If then the very beſt of Ceſar 8 Friends 


Shou'd ask me why Ikld him? ; Thus] anſwer: 


It was not that 1 loyd him leſs than he, 
But *twas becauſe I lovd my Country more. 


— 1 
; * 
ve = 


Wou'd you have Ceſar live, and dye all Slaves; 
| Rather than have him dead, to live all F reemen? 


"\ £} 


As Ceſar path me, oh Tweep for him; 


As he Was fortunate, 1 can rejoice ; ona 


127 5 | Who's 
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Who's here ſo rude, that would not be a Roman | 1 

If any, ſpeak; for bim I haye 1 Pew 

Who's here ſo vile, to value any thin FS FA "FI 

Ev'n his beſt Friend, before the Publick Good 2 

I own, nay boaſt, I have offene ded him I - | 

What ſay you Countrymen?!!,, oO | 8 
None, Brutus, none. 


a 


Then none have I offended by his Death. 
The Reaſon for at;1 ſhall be fairienroll'd ; 
His Glory not diminiſh'd in the. leaſt. 


Here comes his Body, mourn'd by 8900 Alk 
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Enter Antony with the | Body of Char. 


litt 01 run ele We 
Who, tho' a Frieg : Wy, qe ours too ; 
DINO 1 net 2731 [fry 1 Ont nt 2 


And ſo has leave to bury him wit onour. 
In a Free Government all ſhould be Friends: 


And he, who would have fad d this cs Life, 1. 


Shall 


JULIUS CASAR 

Shall yet receive advantage by his Death, 

Freedom of Vote i in governing the World: 

As which of you ſhall want it? 1 conclude ; 

That, as I ſlew my Friend to ſave my — 

I here have the ſame Dagger for my ſelf, 

Whenever Rome ſhall wiſh, or need my Death. 
| ( Deſeends. 


"FIRST CITIZEN. 
Live, Brutus, live: bring him in Triumph home. 
SECOND CITIZEN. © 
Give him a Statue by his Anceſtors. 
THIRD CITIZEN 
Let him be Ceſar. 


FOURTH CITIZEN 
Ceſar was nothing to him; 
Let him * crown'd, I will have Brutus crown'd. 


BRU TUS. 
Hold worthy Couptrymen. 1 


FIRST 


1 4 > f : x * ry A "Me 7 * 5 9 i 
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FIRST CITIZEN. 
TH. DIGC Peace; Silence. 


0 
* 


SECOND CITIZEN. 

Peace; for Brutus ſpeaks again. 

= BRUTUS. 

You'll make me draw this Dagger once again; 
But *tis againſt my ſelf; for I would dye 
Your fellow Friend, rather than live your Lord. 
You almoſt make me wiſh 1 Ceſar alive: 

If one muſt rule, there's none could do it better. 
Pray hear Marc-Antony, for my ſake hear him; 
He ſpeaks by our Permiſſion, and is noble. 2 
But, while he praiſes Ceſar, then remember 5 
I honour'd him as much, but lov'd you more. 
Nay, ſtay good Romans; not a Man go with me. 
(E 


FIRST CITIZEN. 
This Ceſar was a Tyrant; Brutus lays ſo; 
And no Man living knows a Tyrant better. 


SECOND 
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Shall I got up, and will you g give me e leave? | 


UHU AH. 


SECOND. CITIZEN. 


F or, Neighbours, why ſhould Brutus kill him elſe? 
He lov'd him. Therefore ſure he was a Tyrant, 


THIRD. CITIZEN. 


N otably ſaid! anſwer me that Who — 1 


But come, 55 s hear Marc 7 2 little. 


\ i * — e 
CI\TF t) $ . V7 V. Fi | * . 
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For Brutus fake 1 am beholden to you. 


FIRST. wane 


What's that as Brutus? beſt ſpeak well of Brutus. ; 


** 


* SECOND CITIZEN 


How's this? ae does he fay, for Brutus ſake? 


ED CITIZEN, 


He . for Brutus fake he is beholden to us. xd 


SECOND CITIZEN. 


Oh, , very well; go up Marc Antony. 


ANTON. 


2 2 


* 1 15 ; 8 
W > — — 44 Is > | * 


CITIZENS 


FULIUS CASAR. 
e 
Ay, = (Antony aſcends, 
ANTONY : 
Friends, Countrymen, and Romans, hear me cently ; 
I come to bury Cæſar, not to praiſe him. N 
Lo here the fatal end of all his Glory: 
The Evil that Men do lives after them; 
The Good is often bury'd in their Graves; 
So let it be with Ceſar. Noble Brutus 
Has told you Ceſar was ambitious: | 
"= he was ſo, then he was much to blame; 
And he has dearly paid for his Offence. 
Here, under leave of Brutus and the reſt, 
I come to do my duty to dead Ceſar. 
He was my Friend, faithful and juſt to me; 
But yet it ſeems he was Ambitious. 
Brutus has ſaid it, J muſt fay it too; 
For Brutus is a Man of ſtricteſt Honour. i 
Thouſands of Capti ves Cæſar brought to Rome, 
Whoſe Ranſom often fill'd the Publick Coffers. 
. SC —— ey 
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FULIUS CASAR 


Was this Ambition? Brutus ſays it was: 

And Brutus 1s an honourable Man. 
When wretched Orphans cry'd, Cæſar would weep; ; 
Sg weep for them, that they have wept no more: 
Ambition ſeldom 1s fo tender-hearted. 


| You all have ſeen how at the Publick Sports, 


Out of a fooliſh and too forward Love, 


He was preſented with a Kingly Crown, 
W hich he then thrice refus'd; was this ane 


Yet Brutus ſays he was Ambitious, 
And Brutus 1s a Man we all muſt honour. 


 T ſpeak not to diſprove what Brutus ſpoke, 


But muſt as lictle wrong this dead, good Man. 
You all did love him once, not without cauſe : 


and will you hate him dead, whom you lov'd living? 
O Juſtice, Juſtice! whither art thou fled? 5 


For Men have loſt their Reaſon. Bear with me; 
My Heart's beneath that Mantle there with Cæſar; 


And ] muſt pauſe a while till it comes back. ( M eeps. 


FIRST 
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1 ſhould do Brutus wrong, and Caſſius wrong, 


I found it 1n his Cloſet; 'tis his Will: 


And dip their N apkins ! in his ſacred Blood; 
Nay beg a hair of his for Memory, 


FULIUS CA SAR. 


ANTONT. © 
But TOY the word of Ceſar might 
Have paſs'd thro all the World: Now he lyes there, 


And none fo low to do him reverence. 


Oh Romans, if T were diſpos'd to move 
Your Hearts and Minds to Mutiny and Rage, 


Who, you all know, are honourable Men. 
Vet here's a Parchment with the Seal of Ceſar, 


Let but the Commons hear this Teſtament, 


(Which, pardon me, I do not mean to read) 
And they would run and kiſs dead Czfar's Wounds, 


And dying, mention it within their Wills, 70 


Bequeathing it as a rich Leg Saey 
To their dear Iſſue. 


FOURTH 


FOURTH CITIZEN. 
We'IF hear this Will: read it Marc Antony, 
AEL, 

The Will, the Will, we muſt hear Cæſar's Will. 

1 ANTONY. 
Have patience, gentle Friends; I muſt not read it; 
It is not fit you know how Cæſar lov'd you. 
You are not Wood, you are not Stones, but Men; 
And being Men, hearing the Will of Ceſar, 
It will enflame you, it will make you mad : 
"Tis well, you know not that you are his Heirs, 


For if Bo did, oh what might come of it? 


THIRD CITIZEN. 
Read che Will, Antony, for we will hear 18 


AVT 0 NY. 
Will you ibe patient ? will you ſtay a while? 
I have oferſhot my ſelf to tell you of it; 
L fear I wrong the honourable Men, 


| Whoſe Daggers ſtab'd the undefended Ceſer: 
"Fo. S * 


1 
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318 FULIUS CAS SAR. 
FIRST CITIZEN. 
Traytors and Rogues! they honourable Men ? 
2 FIRST CITIZEN. 
Villains and Murderers! Come, read the Will. 
- ANTONY. 
You will compell me then to read the Will. 
Ihen make a Ring about the Corps of Ceſar, 
And let me ſhew you him that made the Will. 
Shall I deſcend? and will you give me leave? 
5 ww 4 


Come down. 
FIRST CITIZEN. 
Deſcend, you ſhall have leave. 
SECOND CITIZEN. 
„A Ring! 
THIRD CITIZEN. 
Stand off a while; ſtand from the Body there. 
FOURTH CITIZEN. © 
Make room for Autumy, moſt noble Anton). 
. 85 ANTONY, 


* 


TULIUS CASAR. 
ANTONY. 

Nay, preſs not ſo upon me, gentle Friends. 
If you have Tears, prepare to ſhed em how. 
You all have ſeen this Mantle ; I remember 
The firſt time ever Cæſar put it on; 
*I was on a Summer's Evening in his Tent, 
After a glorious Fight againſt your Foes. 
Look, in this place ran Caſſius Dagger through! 
See what a Rent the envious Caſca made 

Here, here, the well- beloved Brutus ſtab'd ;. 
And as hepluck'd his curſed ſteel away, 
Mark how the Blood of Cæſar follow'd it! 
As ruſhing out abroad, to be refoly'd 
If it were Brutus ſo unkindly ſtruck? 
For Brutus, as you know, was Ceſar's Fay rite ; 
Judge, O you Gods, how dearly Ceſar lov'd him; 
This, this was the unkindeſt Stroke of all! 
For when undaunted Ceſar ſaw him ſtab, 
Ingratitude, more ſtrong than Traytor' s Arms, 
Quite vanquiſh'd him. Then burſt his mighty Heart; 

Then. 
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JULIUS CA SAR 


Then in his Mantle muffling up his Face, 
Under a Crowd of Villains, Cæſar fell. 

Oh what a Fall was there, my Countrymen! 
Then I, and you, and Rome itſelf too fell, 
While bloody Treaſon flouriſh'd o'er our Heads. 
Oh now you weep, and I percetve you feel 
The dint of Pity; theſe are worthy drops 


Kind Souls, what weep you when you but behold 
Our Ceſar” s Veſture torn? O then look here: 


Here 18 himſelf, mangled you ſce by Traytors! 
1 (Takes off the Mantle. 
ä 
O mournful Sight! 
| SECOND CITIZEN. 
DOD Ocrue Traytors, Villains 


THIRD CITIZEN, 
O Noble Czfar ! but we'll be reveng'd. 


Set Fire, Kill, flay, let not a Traytor live. 
MG Tn. 
Stay Countrymen. eee 
FOURTH 


FULIUS CASAR. 
FOH CITIZEN. 
Peace there, he {peaks again. 
* ALT. 
Well hear him, follow him, and dye with him. 


ANTONT. 
Good Friends, dear Friends, let me not ſtir you up 
To ſuch a ſudden Flame of Mutiny, 

They who have done this Deed are Men of N ote: 
What private Griefs they had, alas I know not, 
Which made them do it ; they are wondrous wile, 


And will, no doubt, give you ſome ſhew of Reaſon. - 
[ come not, Friends, to ſteal away your Hearts: 

J am no Orator, as Caſſmns 1 18; 

But as you know me all, a * blunt Man 

Who love my Friend; and that they know full well 
Who gave me leave to ſpeak in publick of him: 

For I have neither Art, nor Words, nor Worth, 
Action, nor Utt' rance, nor the pow'r of Speech, 

To ſtir Men's Blood; I only ſpeak plain truth, 

And tell * that which you already know : 


T4 Shew 
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Shew you dear care 8 Wounds , poor, poor dumb 


In ev'ry Wound of Cæſar, which mould move 
We'll mutiny; we'll burn the Houſe of We, g 
Vet hear me, Countrymen, yet hear me ſpeak. 


Peace ho hear Antony, moſt noble Antony ! 


; Why Friends, you go to do you know not what. 


. {Mouths, 
And bid them 1 f peak Wien me: But, were 1 Brutus, 


And Brutus here; ſo great an Orator 


Would rouze up ev'ry Soul, and put a Tongue 


The very Stones to riſe and mutiny., , 


ALL. 


Fon RE 
Away then, come, ſeek the Conſpirators. 


ANTONY. 
ALL. 


ANTONTY. 


Wherein has Cæſar thus deſerv'd your Love? 
Alas, you know not; I muſt tell you then. 
Ze | 5 You 
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TFULIUS CASAR. 
On this ſide Tyber, here he gives to you. 
And to your Heirs for ever; publick Pleaſures, 
To walk abroad, and recreate your ſelves. 
Here was a Cæſar! when comes ſuch another? 
bs l off en 
O never, never; come Sirs, come away. 
enn eee 
Hold, hold, my Maſters, ſtay one Moment Aber; 
Now keep your Hearts from breaking, if you can: 
Prepare ye now to burſt with Grief and Anger. 
Behold this Scroll, the very hand of Ceſar! 
In it he notes this firm and ſettled Purpoſe, 
Firſt to ſubdue the Parthians, our worſt Foes, 
And then reſtore Rome to her ancient Freedom. 
I'll keep the Pow'r, faith he, of Rome's Dictator, 
« Till [ have vanquiſh'd all her Enemies: 
« Then, Oh ye Gods! may ſhe be Free for ever, 
„ Tho' at th expence of all our deareſt Blood! 
That precious £900 1 is here indeed let out, 
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Slaves as we are to Murderers and Villains. 


N FIRST « 
We'll burn his Body in the holy Place, 


CITIZEN. 


And with the Brands fire all the Villains Houles. 


SECOND CITIZEN. 


Take up the Body. 


THIRD CITIZEN. 


Go, ſet fire; pull down 


The very Senate-Houſe where Czſar dy d. 


ANTONY. 


Miſchief, thou art afoot; 
Take now what courſe thou wilt! Deſtruction, Ruin, 


The baneful Iſſue of ſo black a Deed! 


So, let it work 


Ambition, when unbounded, brings a Curſe, 


But an Aſſaſſinate deſerves a worſe. 
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PROLOGUE by the AUTHOR. 
UR Scene 1s Arhens. And Great Athens 
nam d, F 


What Soul fo dull as not to be enflam'd ? 

 Methinks, at mentioning that ſacred place, 
A reverend Awe appears in evry Face, 

For Men fo fam d, of ſuch prodigious Parts, 

As taught theWorld all Sciences and Arts. 


Amidſt all theſe, ye ſball behold a Man 
The moſt applauded ſince Mankind began; 
Out-ſhining eb n thoſe Greeks who moſt excell , 
Mhoſe Life was one fix d courſe of doing well. 
Ob who can therefore without Tears attend 
On ſuch a Life, and ſuch a fatal Ende? 


But here our Author, beſides other Faults 
of ill Expreſſions, and of vulgar Thoughts, 


U =T Commits 
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The P RO LO GUE. 


Commits one Crime that needs an Ack of Grace, 
And breaks the Law of Unity of. Place : 


It, to ſuch noble Patriots. overcome 


By factious V iolence, and baniſhd Rome, 
Athens alone a fit Retreat could yield. | 
And where can Brutus "__ but in — Field: ? 


Some G r en en ii too mean. 


A care to mix in ſuch a loſty Scene, 


And with thoſe ancient Bards of Greece 5; Zelieve 
Friendſhip has ſtronger Charms to pleaſe or grieve : 


But our more am rous Foet, finding Love 
Amidſt all other Cares ſtill ſhines. above ; 
Lets not the beſt of Romans end their Lives 


Without juſt ſoftneſs for the kindeſt Wives. 
Tet, if ye think his gentle Nature ſuch, 

As to have ſoften'd this great Tale too much, 
Soon will your Eyes grow dry, and . fall, 
I hen ye a tis all put hs e 


This 
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234 
Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M Brut tus, 
C. Caſſius. 3 * 
Lucilius 1 IF Friend of Brutus. 
' Titinins Friend of Caſſie. 
Pindarus Freedman of Caſſie. 
Parins : A young Roman bred at Athens. 
* Theodotus A Philoſopher. 
M. Antoniun he Triumvirr. 
Dolabella Friend of M. „ 
Junia Wie * Caſſus, 1 Siſter * Brutus. 


Magiſtrates * Athens. 
Centurions. 
Officers. 

Soldiers. 


The Play begins the Day before the Battel of 
Philippi, and ends with it. 
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N The DEATH of 
LARIUS. 
But yet ſome threaten to deſtroy, us here, 


For giving ſhelter to that worthy Roman: 
What means cal Contradictionꝰ 


LU¹νi 


5 PII inform you. 
Our Empire g ET beneath the Power of Ceſar 
A Man ſo fam'd for Clemency and Courage, 3 


(Qualities charming ev'n in Enemies) 


That none, tho' virtuous, could reſolve ts act 
A bold and noble Deed, which all Men wiſh'd. 


RIU 
Von mean the Death of Cæſar. Pray go on. 


LUCILIUS. 
At + lengily, a Man of all the World inclin 4d 
The leaſt to Violence, or any Paſſion ; 


A Man ſublimely wiſe, exactly laſt / 
en ns » 1 AE 
| After this Character you need not name him. 


LUCILIUS. 


MARCUS BRUTUS. 
LUCILIUS. 
Brutus, the Head of all thoſe noble Spirits 
Who ſhine at Nome, and rule the under World, 
Selects the very choiceſt of them all, 
And fells the Tyrant in the very Senate. 
WO. NT NN 

This Deed of Brutus ſeems the Will of Heav'n n. 


| LUCILIUS. 

And ſo accounted, for his wondrous Virtue. 
The Soldiers, Senators, and common People; 
(If among Romans they can be fo call'd) 

Ey*n the beſt Friends of Ceſar follow'd Brutus, 
As the avow'd Deliv'rer of his Country: 

Till his ſoft Nature, and his gen'rous Spirit, 
Te the "Oe to be interr'd with Honour. 


VAR IU 
That made this fatal Change, as we are told. 


1 U 2 7 L 1 U . 
Moſt true, in thoſe that heard FS, fim'd Oration. 


1 What 
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For thus ſupporting the moſt worthy Brutus. 


The Youthof Rome, and all whom Rome has cc er 'd, 


IT DEAT Hof 
What is it Eloquence cannot perſuade ? 
Reaſon it ſelf comes over to/its:fide.. | | 1 
Thus Anton), ſoon. as his Speech was ended, 
Rais'd in that Heat ſo great a Rage againſt us, 
As forc'd ev'n Friends to act the part of Foes: | 


Yet now the wiſe repent, and rev'rence Athens 


VARIUS.. 
The Roads from Rowe are fill'd by valiant Crowds, 
Who fly from. e to partake our ow 


 LUCELIUS!' 
No wonder : * Virtue has ever wg 
Kind Correſpondence between Nome and n TY 


Hither repair to learn Philoſophy. _ 
Chicf among theſe, you. (Son of "mM Tully a 
Advis'd no doubt by your illuſtrious Father, 

Invited Brutus and his Brother Caſſius 
To Wake great t Abend Center of the War. | 


: SOL ins J II. 
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MARCUS BRUTUS. 
©" FARIUS. 

And ſhe has own'd your Cauſe in ample. manner. 
Armies are levy'd, and vaſt Sums are rais'd, 
In the —— of Roman n 

8 ' LUCIEIUS.”: 
Oh N oble efforts el F Republick Spirit! | 
Why this is being Friends to Humane kind; 
Which, next to Heav'n, is moſt oblig'd to thoſe 
Who reſcue Liberty from vile — 


VARI U K. 
Our ancient Heroes thus grew Gods themſelves: 
Beſides, tis in a manner Self. defence 
To help i in neighb'ring Dang gers; for it hinders 


Future Incroachments on our ſelves at home. 


LU C IL [US. 
Of that, Athenians are almoſt too jealous: 
Ev'n with Ing gratitude they cruſh Ambition, 
And baniſh Merit, when the leaſt aſpiring. 
. 
Moſt v a they act, nay juſtly too: 
X x 2 For, 
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In barring him the means of doing Miſchief. 
Happier, much happier had it been for Ceſar, 


For, we reward a Leader's Service belt, 


Had he been baniſh'd, while yet innocent, 


Than &er return'd triumphant o'er his Country. 


SCENE H. 
Fuer Dolabella pulling off his 2 


| E U CELLS... 
What! Dolabella here? 


_D LABEL "#7. 
AF nd to, arins, 


Sent by Amis in moſt ſecret manner, 


To ask an erviem of noble Brutus 


Before the Soldier joins in bloody Battel. 


Who knows but each great Chief may grow more kind, 

In light of wondring Armies may embrace, 

And Rome ſhall {mile at their returning Friends ? 
(Bit Lucilius 


VARIUS. 


MARCUS BRU TUS 
LVARIUS. 


And can you think that Brutus ſlew great t Juliur, 
To ſuffer Tyranny in other Hands? 


DOLABELLA 

Alas, that Tyranny is but a word, 
Us'd only by us when we hate our Ruler. 
Have we not found (you'll pardon me, good Va arius ) 
That ev'n this Change you call'd Deliverance 
Has but remov'd one Hard ſhip for a greater, 
A 0 Grievance for a Civil War. 

. 

What do IJ hear! Is any Grievance equal 
To that moſt abject State of being Subjects 
To Will, to Paſſion, or to lawleſs Humour ; 


D 0 LAB EI, FMS. 
Vt theſe expreſſions ſhew *tis-not mere ruling, 


But ruling ill, you fear. When Prudence ſways,- 

'Tis Happineſs, not Slav'ry, to be govern'd. 

To bleſs our Times with Plenty, and with Pleaſures, . 
Prevent 


3-+1 
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Prevent Diſorders, and promote Diverſions, 
Hinder us all from hurting one another, 


Can only be accompliſh' d by great Power, 


Who wants it, and endures it, is a Brute. 
Vet put the caſe ſome Phœnix Prince ſhould reig 


A Vulture might ſucceed; a Son, or Brother, 
Who will undo in a few Months of Folly, 
(For ſhort will be his Reign, tho ſceming long) 


Like Brutus did you ſay 2 A Man like Brutus 


— Man ſo virtuous, and ſo wiſe, well knows 
Tis hett much to bear than do a Hardſhip. 


What at hardſhip done by acting for Men's good? 


The DEATH of 


Take all the Cares, and leave us all the Joys, 


When plac'd in ſuch a Man as-God-like Brutus. 


VARIUS. 
Where is Content or Pleaſure under force? 


The Freedom of Man's Will not Heav'n conſtrains: 


Whate'er the Wiſe had been whole Years contriving. 


No more would be a Sov'reign, than a Slave: 1 


201L. ABEL LA 


VARIUS. 


MARCUS. BRUTUS 


VARIUS. 
What good can come from arbitrary Sway? 


The choiceſt fare, forc'd down, will cloy the Stomach. 


But here he comes himſelf to hear your Meſſage. 
At once the humbleſt and the higheſt Mind 
That ever ſhin'd in all our Roman Story! 


(Exit Varius. 


III. 
BRUTUS. 
A: Mcſſage from Autonius claims a Hearing, 
Whom; tho' my Enemy, I {till eſteem. 


SCENE Enter Brutus. 


DOLABE LILA. 
His boldeſt Wiſhes aim at nothing higher,” 


And therefore thus aſſures moſt noble Brutus; 
That what he has done, was by Nature forc'd . 
From his freſh Sorrow for his ſlaughter'd Friend; 
But now his bleeding Country moves him more, 


And his Soul ſhakes at ſight of Civil War. 


Secure 
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Secure him but by taking Sov'reign Pow'r, 


To you alone he joins with all his Force. 


DBROUT OS. 
And I abandon Caſſius, and my Friends? 


DOLABELTA. 
Far be it from me to propoſe ſuch Baſeneſs. 


- a——_—_ * 8 
= * — —— 
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May they, and we, be happy under you, 
And the whole World once govern'd _ the Virtuous 


n 
Ah, Dolabella, little do you know 
The Mind of Brutus, When I ſlew your Cefar 
| Think you it was Ambition? Fore is Witneſs 
I would have crown'd him rather than my ſelf. 
But Rome claim'd Freedom, tho' by Cz/ar's Death; 
Tho' by Deſtruction of my deareſt Friend: 
And free ſhe ſhall be ſtill, if T prevail. 


Antonius joining in that glorious Work, 


May claim whate'er a Commonwealth can give: 
Nay, I will be his Soldier in her Service. 


Then, 


MARCUS BRU TUS. 


Then, neither he nor we ſhall longer ſtrive, 
But only who mall ſerve his Country beſt. 


DOLABELLA. 
Will you chen rather ſee the World in Arms, ö 


Than govern it * ſelf to make it happy? 


BRUTUe 

May the great Gods deſtroy that World and me, 
If eber I ſuffer Rome to be enſlav'd! 

Rome, that has toil'd for Fame ſo many Ages, 
By Valour, and by Virtue tam'd'Mankind, 
Soften'd rude Minds, and in the wildeſt Soils 
Eſtabliſh'd Manners and Humanity ; 

And, cultivating Youth with ſtricteſt care, 
Firſt taught Urbanity, that uſeful Art 

Of being moſt politely ſociable : 

(A Virtue ſcarce known in the World belide; 
And chiefly owing to our Liberty) 

Gods! ſhall all this ſink into mean Submiſſion? 
Which in a Moment would debaſe our Souls, 


- = Like 
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But yet Submiſſion ſeems deſignd by Nature, 
Why elſe has ſhe beſtow'd ſuch diff rent Talents? 


65 well you might 1 imagine harmleſi Sheep! | 
a created for the rav nous Wolf. 


But where does Nature, or the Will of Heav'n, 


De DEATH of 
Like thoſe in wretched Governments around us, 


Some; like your own, with worth, and skill to govern; 
And Thouſands only fitted to obey. 
BRUTUS. 


1 DOLABELLA. 
But is Man blameable for maſt'ring both? 


"BRUTUS, : 
No; for thoſe Beaſts are of inferior Rank: 


Subject a Creature to one like it ſelf? 
Man is the only Brute enſla ves his Kind. 


DOLABELLA. 
Tis not the Shape, but Soul, that ſhews the likeneſs: 


Is a mere Changeling like a Man of Prudence ? 


BRUTUS 


MARCUS BRUTUS. 347 
119) BRUTUS. | mm, 
A Man of Prudetice i never will at once 


Make both himſelf and all the World dnbappy. 
Think you that tis for Envy, Kings are hated? 
Pity would rather plead in their Defence, 


Did we not more compaſſionate their Subjects. 
Alas, they ſcarce have one contented Hour, 
Few to confide in, and whole Crowds to fear; 


Aſham'd to rule ſo many wiſer 1 
Vet often ſway d by weaker than themſelves 9 


DOLA BELLA 

All this were reconciPd, if Brutus govern a; 

Freedom and Empire might conſiſt together : 

Your ſelf would be the only Man uneaſy ; 
Which, for the ſake of all, you will not grudge. 

goons To erent 

If therewere colour for ſo vile a Change, 


Or the leaſt Pleaſure 1 in the greateſt Power: 
Vet 1 abhor what 1 diſdain to hear. 


* Return 
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Return in Safety back, but tell Antonius, 
My higheſt Wiſh is to fix Rome in Freedom; 
My next, to dye before ſhe is enflav'd. 
( Exit Dolabella, Manet Brutus. 


— — 
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SCENE IV. 
Ae Varius and Lucilius. 
Alus. 
The e Council long have ſate, 


To do great Brutus ſome unwonted Honour. 
Some voted to renew th? Olympic ( Games, 


Others with Plays would crowd the Theatres ; 
But theſe were held Diverſions too divine, 


And only conſecrated to the Gods 
At laſt, the wiſeſt and moſt famous Senate, 
In love to you, in ſervice to the Publick, 


In veneration for ſuperior Virtue, 


Reſolves to rear your Statue cary'd by Samins, 
That greateſt Artiſt, for the beſt of Men; 
98 * 


And 


MARCUS BRUTUS. 
And place it in the ſacred Temple, next 


 Harmonius and Ariſtogiton, 
Thoſe 2 Patriots of learned Athens. 


LUCILIUS. 
How many Ages hence ſhall wealth of Princes 


Vye for thefe dear Remains, fo doubly famous, 


Both for the Work, and him it repreſents! 
BRUTUS. 

Was ever Honour from fo wiſe a People 

Deſign'd fo kindly, yet beſtow'd ſo ill ? 

T am not only deſtitute of Merit, 

But of Ambition, more than to do good. 

Fame's only due for. Deeds beyond our Duty; 

Who can do thoſe in Service of his Country? 

The Romans, and ev'n Caſſius, may repine 
At ſuch a partial proof of their Affection. 
Adviſe me how to ſhun it with Reſpect. 

_ VARIUS. 


You ſhould not, cannot now, without Affront. 


No 
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The DEATH of 
No mean Aſſembly this, ſuch as proceeds 
Jn ſhew for publick Good, with private Aim 3 
Sluggiſh to meet, yet haſty to reſolve. 


Theſe, in ſafe Methods, and with prudent Steps, 


Encourage Virtue, and uphold their Country. 


_ 


ü- — 2 
ä — 
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DV C ENE V. Enter Caſſius. 


Cas. 
J greet my Friend on this new Complement ; 


Which, in your Name, ſhews a Reſpect to all. 


The Death of Cæſar is a common Cauſe, 


Which Commonwealths in Prudence muſt approve. 


BRUTUS. 


True, noble Caſſius; and 1 never would 


Accept an Honour. ſep? rate from my Friends, 


Brutus has nothing g in his Life or Humour 


Suited to this unpreſidented Honour. 


3 
Methinks) you now eſtcem your ſelf too little, 


Only 


MARCUS BRUTUS. 
Only to prize this Complement too much. 
R 
A Statue rear'd to me, and rear'd by Athens, 
I own a moſt tranſcendent Obligation; 
But ev'ry Summ and Soldier they have rais'd: 
In aid of Liberty, affects me more. 
CASSTUS: 
I ever thought a Roman General 
Above Reward from an Atbenian Senate. 
What is a Trifle then giv'n by Grey-bcards,. 
 Mov'd by a little Popularity? 
BRUTUS. 35 
But, to be mov'd by Envy, ſure is worſe. 
RE”. 


I did not uy C ſar, tho” I flew him: 
BRUT U H. 


An honeſt Mind can envy no Uſurper; 
You ſaid you kill'd him for the Publick Good. 


CASSIUS. 
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Baut tis a greater not to need their Bleſſings: 


Like Children, g orudge at one another's Play-things? 


Come, we are Friends. But think not I am fond 

Of airy Trifles, tho I value Fame. 

* Thirſt after Fame is giv'n us by the Gods, 
And give a proof of ſome immortal State, 


That higheſt Bleſſing which the Gods beſtow. 


The DEATH of 
CASSIUS. 
You r I kilbd him for the Publick Good. 


Who doubts it, does me wrong. 


BRUTUS. 
Do none your ſelf. 
What, ſhall we two, the Champions of Freedom, 


(Embrace him, 


Fame for good Deeds is the Reward of Virtue, 
Both to excite our Minds to noble Acts, 


Where we ſhall know, that Fame we leave behind 


 CASSIUS. 


Lou Stoicks hold a wiſe Man is above them. 


BRUTUS. 


| wy 4" T0 TAKA. © | 5 : $ GN 
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BRUTUS. 
Yet not inſenſible to Reputation. 
For that he lights all Torments, ev'n Diſgrace 5 
Nay, what is harder yet, deſpiſes Pleaſure; 
A ſtrength of Mind which only Man poſſeſſes 
CASSIUSS 
I fee no ſueh diſtinction, nor wherein 
Man fo tranſcends, except in Arrogance. 


This oreat Superiority of Man 

Often comes ſhort ey'n of the meaneſt Creatures: 

They in their ways more happily confin d, 

Seem not to ſcorn, or bear down one another; 

Never ungrateful, or the leaſt deceiving, . 

But keep wiſe Nature's Laws with ſtrict n d 

Oh happy for the World, if in theſe Times 

Mankind in gen'ral were no worſe than Brutes ! 
_BRUTUS.. 

III Men, indeed, 1 confeſs are worſe. 


22 CASSIUS. 
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CASSIUS. 
And ſure the worſt of all, their Country's Enemies 
Theſe ſhould be cenfur'd/by our rev'rend Prieſts, 


Who always raiſe our Thoughts to things above, 


But yet connive at Villany below. 
BRUTUS. y 
From hence the Miſeries of Rome proceed. 
When Fraud, Oppreſſion, fouleſt Calumny, 
Contempt of Laws, and bold Impieties, 


Appear barefac'd; no Auguries more ſure 


: Foretell the Ruin of a ſinking State. 


. CASSIUS. 
No Auguries? What do they cer foretell, 


But as the Politician bribes the Prieſt? 


Mere Combination againſt common Senfe. 
BRUTUS. 

You'll have your way. But do you not remember 

That Southfayer who ſaid, the Ides of March 


Were come, not gone? 


cas 
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CASSIUS. 
And that was all he knew: 
Had he known more, why did he not inform ? 
BRUT US. 
The Gods Seeed that Nome ſhould be deliver d. 


VARIU F 
: That devout Thought revives our ſinking Hopes ; 
Heav'n will not fail a Cauſe it once has bleſt. 


CA. 
But truſt not all to that, let us be careful. 
When you ſhall march to morro after me, 
Should we not leave ſome Forces here behind > 

3 2 ee 

ma: 7 5 
CASSIUS. 
To keep theſe People firmly to us. 

They, who at Rome command an Empire s wealth, 
Have dangerous ' Temptations of ſeducing 


2 2 2 FARIUS, 
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Detaching ſome, may be their loſs of _ 


Ib DIE ATEN 
'VARIUS. 
Oh never fear it. Shake Athenian Faith 


Tis ſtopping Tides, or ſtriving withithe Winds. 


BRUTUS. 
They are too learh'd;'and: prudent, not to know | 
That tis the eee ah to be falſe ; 


A Wi mean A fo iis 4 in 9 „ 

There is no Joy, nor Quiet afterwards; 

Kind Heav'n has form d us ſo, that we might find 
Content and Honeſty ſtill join'd together . 


Cas. L 
But, then we are the more oblig'd to guard em 


Againſt what they mig oht ſuffer for our ſakes. 


BRUTUS. 


Kindly, and juſtly urg od; If muſt confeſs, 
But think you, that our Enemies can ſpare 


The ſmalleſt Legion from 9ppolu ng U82.,.. 


IS 3 *I# 
„ > 5 . 


Vet, 


MARCUS BRUTUS. 


Yet, for this Place I am-concern'd ſo much, 
You ſhake my Reaſon when you urge their Danger. 
Let them n what Guards themſel ves deſire. 


CASSIUS: 
Nay, there I differ; fince in Wir- mins 


With all their Wit, they cannot judge fo wel lb: 
Nor is it fit they judge in their own Cauſe. 

PI ſtrait aſſemble them, and then debate 

With calm deliberation this Affair; 

Which well deſerves our ſpeedieſt Management, 
Since we are forc'd to march away ſo ſoon. 
You'll come, I hope, and fix our reſolution. 


(Exit Caſſius. 


BRU US. 
This Man hes ſome uneaſineſs of Temper, 


But over-balanc'd by his publick Spirit, 
Which ever ſways him to his Country's Good: 
Whatc'er our Maſter Zeno may have taught us, 
Nothing i 18 whally perfect here below: J 


* 
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We ſhould applaud the Merit that we find, 
And caſt a friendly Veil on good Men's Faults. 


My Siſter Junia loves him to exceſs; 


(If there can be Exceſs in Love, or Friendſhip.) 


Go, and acquaint her gently with the Journey 


Which he muſt take this N ight towards Philippi, 


There to decide th' important Fate of Rome. 


C Exit Lucilius. 


I muſt: prepare the Forces under me, 


0 overtake him on his March to morrow: 


1 rom thence we'll haſte conjointly to the Battel : 


This ſcanty Road bears us not both together ; 


And we mult once divide, to part no more. 


CExennt Brutus and Varius. 


Firſt 


MARCUS BRUTUs 


Firſt CHORUS. 
Of Athenian Philofophers. 
Written at the Command of his Grace, by Mr. POPE. 


_ E 

E Shades, where ſacred Truth is ſought; 

Groves, where immortal Sages taught, 
Where heav'nly Viſions Plato fir'd, 

Ad Godlike Zeno lay inſpir'd! 


In ain your guiltleſs Laurels ſtood: 


Unſpotted long with humane Blood: 


War, horrid War, your thoughful walks invades; 
And Steel now glitters in the Muſes Shades. 
II. N 
Oh Heav'n- born Siſters!” Source of Art! 
Who charm the Senſe, or mend the Heart; 
— Who 


Who lead fair Virtue's Train along, 
Moral Truth, and myſtick Sung! 
To what new Clime, what diſtant Sky, 
| Forſaken, friendleſs, ſhall ye . 
Say, will ye bleſs the bleak Atlantic Shore, - 
Or bid the furious Cal be rude no more ? 


Vunjuſt; 
When wild Barbarians ſpurn her Duſt; 
1 erhaps ev n Britain 8 utmoſt Shore 
Shall ceaſe to bluſh with Stranger 8 Gore 1 
See Arts her ſavage Sons controul, Xs 
An Athens riſing near the Pole, 100 
Till ſome new Tyrant lifts Bis nl Hand, 
And civil Madneſs tears them from the Land. 
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Ye Gods! what Juſtice rules the Ball? 
F reedom and Arts together —_ 


When Athens ſinks by Fate 
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Are on the Fay Brink of their Deſtruction. 


The DEATH ff 
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ACT II. SCENE I. 
7 he ſame 7 -Rtibule 


Enter Vari, with Titinius . artiv'd. at Athens 


TITINIUS. Ye 
H AT mean theſe pee Preparations? 2 
* 15 this a Time for either Pomp, or Pleaſure: f 


| When two, the beſt and boldeſt Sons of Nome, 


The juſteſt Cauſe too that was Cer defended,” 


W J 7 


AR . 


Oh wrong not ſacred Athens, Sir, the Nurſe 


The Mother of all Arts and "MID Ikg 


Has ſhe ſpread Wit and Learning thro? the World, 


Nay ſoften'd Nome her ſelf (but rough before) 
| - 0 0 
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To Arts, to Eloquence, and gentler Manners; 


And 1s ſhe now upbraided ? 


TITINIUS.. 
Fallacious Eloquence, and uſeleſs Arts 


I own her Learning ; but that Poliſhing 
Has but too much weaken'd our harder Steel. 
Our ancient, rough, and manly Worth now bends 
At the hard touch of Perils and of Tolls. 
Our Gold is melted to a finer Shape, 
But mix'd with droſs of Flatt'ry and Corruption. 
How elſe could Brutus be a baniſh'd Man? 
Or how could Liberty fly here for Refuge ? 
F VARIUS. 

And whither ſhould it fly, if not to Athens ? 
The School of all Philoſophy and Virtue. 
Our publick Recreations here are ſacred: 
This Day th' Atheniaus, ever true to Virtue, 

In this low Ebb, in ſpite of pow'rful Rome, 
Have kept their Cuſtom tho! againſt their Safety, 


Aa a 2 And 


« =! DEA TEN 
And conſecrated Sports for your Succeſs. 


TITINIUS. 
Ist poſſible? Pardon a Stranger's Error, 
Newly arriv'd with Succours from afar, 
Sent from the Gods, I think: for. tis their Cauſe : 


p 


And unknown Regions have eſpous'd our Quarrel. 


VARIUS. 
The Sports are juſt beginning; J have time 
Only to let you know theſe are not I rifles, 
Or ſuch as are in Nations looſe of Manners; 
But ſolemn Celebrations to the Gods, 
With pious Hymns imploring their Protection. 
Wiſe Athens ever has indulg'd Diverſions 
With more Magnificence than greateſt Princes: 


But they are all diſpos'd in Praiſe of Virtue, 


| Inſpiring Courage, Generoſity, : 
| 8 And moſt of all, Affection to their Country. 
| How think you now, Titinius? 


TITINIUS. 
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TITUS. 7 
I recant, 
And grow my ſelf impatient for your Pleaſures. 


SCENE IL 


The Scene opens, and diſcovers the magnificent Temple 
of Bacchus, where the Publick Entertainments were 
wont to be celebrated at Athens: The Statur of. 


Brutus being this Day erected, is ſuppoſed to be the 
Occaſin of theſe Solemnities, and muſt appear in. 
the farthermoſt part of the Stage. 


After the Shews and Songs are oder, Brutus, Luci- 
lius, Titinius, and Varius remain on the Stage. 


LUCILIUS 

By theſe refin'd Diverſions, we perceive 
This Town retains its old Magni ficence. 
No wonder Atticus, ſo nice a Judge, ; 


When he retir'd, preferr d this place to all. 


VARIUS.. 
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1 VARIUS. 

Philoſophy is highly'ſt honour'd here; 
And from that Fountain of ſuperior Wiſdom 
Flows all this Stream of Arts and Sciences. 


BRUTUS. 
Here Poetry, harmoniouſly divine, 


Is moſt tranſporting, thus accompany'd 


With artful Paintings, and melodious Sounds 
The Muſes join in all Athenian Pleaſures. 
MIS ones: 
But that which has occaſion'd theſe Delights, 
Gives the true taſte to all; your matchleſs Merit. 


BRUTUS. 
Hold, Varius; too much has been ſaid already 
In complement: and I receive it only 

As Honour done me for Rome's fake, not mine. 
So Prizes, taken but by vulgar Hands, 

Are brought in Triumph to the Capitol. 


LUCILIUS. 


MARCUS BRUTUS. 


Event Us 
Yet then, we know, that Leader juſtly triumphs 


Under whoſe Conduct thoſe rich Spoils are gain'd. 
 BRUTUS. 
But were our Conduct equal to our Cauſe, 
In which the noble Cafſms, and my ſelf 
Have here engag'd all Aſia on our Side; 
Yet the whole World deliver'd, muſt acknowledge 
All owing to this gen'rous Commonwealth, 
ARIUS. 
Rome could not fail to find ſupport in Athens; 
Her elder Siſter, both in Arts and Arms, 
And great Protedtreſs of fair Liberty; 
That Liberty to which ſhe owes her Splendour. 
BRUTUS. 
Moſt truly noted: From whence ever came 
Good Senſe, or Learning, Arts of Peace, or War? 
Decpneſs of Thought, or N obleneſs of N ature? 
Except where Liberty enlarg'd the Mind? 


LVARIUS. 


367 


The DEATH ef 
VARIUS. 
The very Air of Freedom breeds great Souls, 


Which Education ripens into Virtue. 


BRUTUS. 


And here inſpires the uſcfulleſt of Virtues, 


Tender a to our native Country. 


LVARIU F. | 
My F riends and near Relations, when 1 took 


My tender leave, after a thouſand Counſels, 
Aflur'd me that their greateſt Satisfaction 


Was, that they ſent me to this famous Place, | 
Where Wiſdom, and where Virtue beſt are taught; 


And own'd, when Romans write the moſt politely, 


Their higheſt Praiſe i is to have copy'd well. 5 


BRVT UF. 


Tully himſelf confeſſes Greece ſuperiour: 
Vet he, of all our famous Wits of Rome, 
Shines much the brighteſt. 


PARIUS. 
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n | 
Such applauſe from Brutus 


Is a Rended equal to all his Merit. Tom - 


'TITINIUS. 
To be eſteem'd by you, the greateſt Kings 
Here ſend their Legions, and have lent their Treaſure: 


BRUTUS. 


and timely comes this Aid : Advice from Rome 
Aſſures us, all their F orce is on the March. 


RUR 
I thought Diſſenſion was among their Chiefs, 
Each of them ſtriving to ſet up himſelf 
Enter Caſſius. 
CASSIUS. 
Juſt now is come moſt unexpected News; 
Our Foes have forc'd their Gen'rals to be Friends, 
And call'd it Civil War to fight in Quarrels 
Between Ofavrus and Antony ; TT 
Yet think their War i is lawful againſt us. 


T1TINIUS. 


bb 
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Thither you march to N icht, and Ito Morrow: 


Te DEAT Hof © 
TITINIUS. 


Alas what reaſoning can there be 1 in Fools, 
Who, bred in Faction, blindly join with Knaves ? 


LUCILIUS. | 
They are for Licenſe, not for Liberty; 


And love thoſe Gen rals beſt, who lead to Miſchief. 
B R U TU . 


You have deſerib'd a State juſt ripe for Kiki 


CASS 7 US. 
Small Marches need they make, to meet a Foe 
So eager as we are, to free our Country. 


Oh the delay i is tireſome !_ 


 BRUTUS. 
Pet have Patience. 


With Vigour act, but think of all with Caution. 


CASSIUS. 


Our Rendezyouz is ſettled at Philippi. 


BRUDT US. 


But 


MARCUS BRU TUS. 


But Junia comes, I fear, to mourn your Abſence. 
(Exennt, Manet Caſſius. 


* 


SC E _ E III. Enter junia. 


ws, UNI. - 
Now, all the Gods that guard the Innocent, 


Protect my Caſſi us! they are marching hither: 


Ruin 1s rolling on us from afar. 


— 


Came. 
Not hither, June; we ſhall Gike their Pains; 


Our Forces intercept their bold Preſumption, 
And I juſt now am making haſte to meet them. 
1 
Come then, away; with you all Pains are eaſy; 

I am this moment ready for the Journey. 


cee 

Ready, alas! you muſt not for this world 
Share in the Shifts and Hazards I muſt run; 
Virtue, like yours, here none will dare to harm: 


Bbb 2 


And, 
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And while you ſtay in Athens, T am eaſy; + 
My dear, and better half, is out of Danger. 


JU 
And am I yet more wretched than I thought? ? 

J had no Comfort left for your Misfortunes, 
But that I was to ſhare them ev ry where: 
And will you take that from me? O tis hard! 
You would not, if you ſaw my ſighing Heart. 


CAS IU. 
And you ſhould go, did I not doubt my own : 
But *tis ſo tender always towards you, 

It ſhakes, alas, my firmeſt Reſolutions. 

I, like ſome skilful Swimmer in a Shipwreck, 
Graſping his only Treaſure in his Arms, 
May, for thy ſake, make too much haſte to ſhore, 
Leaving the Bark with all my F riends behind. 
Your Sighs would blow away my beſt Reſolves, 
Soften my Soul, and ſlacken all its Strength. 
When all's at ſtake, I cagerly uy fix 
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My Mind on you, and never think beyond. N 


JUNTA. 
Beyond? Why, is there any thing beyond 
The dear, the charming Object of our Love ? 
Mere Thought of that is height of Happinels. 


What Image have we of Elyſian Bowers, 


But fuch a gentle, calm, contented State? 


What has this trifle of a World to do 


With a bleſt Pair, who live embracing thus? 


„5 
What ſays my Charmer can J er this Woman? 


I could look thus, and lang uiſh here for ever. 

Vet there's one Tye, more dear than Life, or Love; 
Tis Honour, and the ſacred Good of Nome. 

For theſe J kill'd the greateſt Man on Earth, 


Engag gd the beſt and nobleſt of Mankind 
(And ſaying that, I need not name your Brother) 


To ſtab his Friend, and his own Heart at once. 


Since I have done all this, I muſt do more ; 


Leave 


* 
* 
* 
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Leave Junia here, and all my Joys behind. 
JUNIA 


Did I e'er n chat ay would forlake 1 me? 


'CASSI e 2 274 4 924 553 
F orſake 11 leave you as tlie richeſt Pledge 


Which can be giv'n to this illuſtrious ny 
That Rome it ſelf can be no dearer to me, d 


Than en Athens for protecting you. 


JUNLA 
Jewels we prize we ſeldom leave behind: 


Oh take me with you! my officious Love 


Perhaps may ſhield you from ſome ſudden Danger, 


Soften your angry and uneaſy Hours, 

And make Adverſity it ſelf ſeem pleaſing. 

My Love could 90 all this, if n were equal. 
one 0 W ep 


CASSIUS. 


All this? nay n more, what cannot Junia do? 


Then, ſince I dare not hazard you in Armies, 
I will 


MARCUS BRUTUS. 27; 
I will ſtay here, and dye within Fr Arms. 


—— 
You dye? Oh Heav'n! the very Sound of that 
Checks my Deſi igns, and chills all 195 Deſires. 


CAS F / U. s. | 
Haſt thou not heard how hard ungrateful Rome 


Purſues the Men who once deliver'd her, 
And riots in the Blood of her Redeemers? 
Two of our Band they have deſtroy'd already, 
And vow to ſpare no Murderer of Ce [ar ; 
That 1s to fay, no Man that lov'd his Country,. 
Ruin'd himſelf, only to reſcue her. 

> JUNILA. 
Oh [ ave talk'd too long: go on, make haſte; 
I am not wont, alas, to uſe this Language, 
But now I can ſay nothing elſe: Away, 
No matter what becomes of Me, away. 
deu 
Your ſpotleſs Fame muſt * be your Guard, 
Rudenefs 


Rudeneſs it ſelf will reverence ſuch Virtue. - 


I muſt immediately haſte to our Friends, 
Who all aſſembled in the F ields of Sardis, 


Wait there for me and Brutus. He, to morrow, 


Shall follow, 
Rais'd only by the Credit of our Cauſe; 


t the Head of mighty N umbers, 


A Caule, well worthy of the World to ſuccour! 
Oh, while I languiſh out this long, long Abſence, 


Take care of all my Treaſure, thy dear ſelf. 
JUNIA | 


Farewel | thou trueſt, kindeſt, beſt of Men 


But one Look more----and then a long F arewel 


To all Content----all, till we meet again. 


0 El Caſſius Manet Juni 


SCENE IV. Enter Varius 


LVARIUS. 


= Junia in Teide ſo ſhines an Apr Sun; 


Ang 1 the PESCIQUA, Dew that drops on F lowers, 


Steals 
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Steals down unheeded by the vulgar Eye: 
But I admire this Maſter- piece of Nature. 


UVA 
Alas, e Lord, Caſſius is gone to Sardis. 


Þ os 
Ist poſſible 2 So I was told before, 
Yet never could believe! it till this moment. 


7% 
Why, was it not determin'd ſo in Council? 


 PARIUS 
I muſt confeſs it was debated there, 
And wiſh'd by ſome, that all our Force at Sardis 
Had ſome great Chief, for keeping martial Sway: 
But who could hope that Caſſus would be willing 
To part from you, one Day, withoat Occaſion + ? 


JUNI 
Is it ſo ſtrange that Caſſius ſhould be forward. 


In all fe Proofs of Courage, or of Conduct? i 


ES VARIUS. 
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His F ame forbids I ſhould have * a Thought. 


JUNLA. 
But what: 21 cannot gueſs your Meaning. 


RIU. 
Not all the noble Diſcipline of War, | 
Strict Rules of Conduct, Heat of martial Proweſs, 
The Faith of Friendſhip, or the Oaths of Leagues, 
Not Fame it ſelf, no nor the Publick A 


Deſerve to be prefer d to Juuia's Love. 


JUNIA. 


But Rome's at {take. 


L'ARIUS.. 
And well it would be loſt, 


For ſaying here one Night within thoſe Arms. | 


JUNTA. 


= 1. arins, ſo high a Complement as this 


Shews 7 have ſtudy'd long at courtly Athens; 
Where 


MARCUS BRUTUS. 
Where you have learn'd toknow all things, but me: 
Who, tho? I value Caius Caſſius, | 
As Slaves do Liberty, or ſick Men Health, 
Nay more than moſt of my own Sex love Power; 
Yet (what think the very worſt of Fates) 
I would loſe ſight of that dear Man for ever, 
Rather than ſee him fail our Country's Cauſe. 


2 | 


FARTOS.- 
Oh ample Recompence for all his Troubles, 
To be ſo lov'd by you! But is he grateful, 
Who can ſo eafily endure your Abſence ? 


JUNIA 
I mourn for his, and judge his Grief by mine. 
Retirement ſuits a ſolitary Wife, 
And Melancholy loves to be alone. 
(Offers to go out. 
„ . 
But ſhould not be indulg d againſt your Health. 


(Stops her. 
C cc 2 Kather 
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Which daily ſinks beneath a thouſand Cares. 


To him who domineer'd o'er all beſides: 


And, (what is more, far more than all the reſt) 
That hardy Man who mov'd it firſt to Brutus. 


Shall with his Preſence ever chear my Eyes, 
Or in his Abſence take up all my Thoughts. 


Tree DEATH of 


Rather ſhine forth, and chear your Brother's Soul, 


JUNTA. 

His Soul's too great to need ſuch feeble Help. 
Beſides, tho priz'd he be above Expreſſion, 
Yet ev'n his Friendſhip mult not vye with Love: 
One Thought of Caſſius out-weighs all things elfe. 


Caſſius, whoſe noble Soul would ne'er ſubmit 


Caſſius, Contriver of the Tyrant's Fall; 


This Man, my Husband, or my Hero rather, 


(Exit Juni, 


SCENE 


MARCUS BRUTUS. 


SQ N E, T Enter - 


_ RET 
My Siſter weeping ! Tho' her Reaſon governs, 
1 judge her Grief for Caſſius, by my own, 
For Portia's Abſence ſits upon my Heart: 
Nor need I bluſh to bear the tender Burthen, 
So much ſhe merits, and fo. well ſhe. loves, 
But publick Cares muſt ſilence private Grief: . 
Since evry Hour ſome freſh Expreſſes tell. 
New fatal Turns in Rome, portending ill: 
The wav'ring Lepidus (perceiving Ceſar. 
Had cunningly agreed with Antony). 
Tho' with a greater Army, yields to them. 
als. 
What 7 the noble. Brutus Yume gone! 


BRU 8 
Is Varius deaf to Dangers of his Country ? 


VAR * 
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So very moving, took up all my Thoughts. 


(Out. ſhining all the Gaiety of Youth, 


Why you have drawna Picture, my young 7. arius, 
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LARIUS. 
F orbid it Fove But Junia's Melancholy, 


BRUT UF. 
Too moving, I'm afraid. 
L'ARIUS. 


Indeed my Low. 
Had you perceiv d the Charms of weeping Beauty, 


That gorgeous Dreſs which Sorrow had put on, 


The pleaſing Smiles of Mirth, and Airs of Joy) 
Your gentle Nature would be moy'd like mine. 


BRUTUS. 


Like any Poet, nay like any Lover. 

W hat, does that word draw forth a guilty Bluſh? 
Be not alarm d, no more than I am, Yaris; 
Funia's ſtrict Virtue and known Love to Call. us, 


F ally prevent my Fears, unleſs for you; 
Whoſe 
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Whoſe Father's wond'rous Merit, and your own, 

Give me a ſoft Concern, as for a Son, 
She is above your very vaineſt Hopes: 
Not the moſt tempting Charms of Wit, or Worth, 
Moſt graceful Forms, or dazling ſhew of Greatneſs, 
Can make Impreſſion on a Mind like her's; 
Who, tho' my Siſter, forces Praiſes from me. 

© VARIUS 

Too much, alas, I join in Junia's Praiſe: 
My eager Thoughts ſtill fly before your Words, 
And find them ſhort, far ſhort of Junia's due. 


BRUTUS. 
Then whence can riſe ſelf-flatt'ring Expectation? 
Can Yarius reaſon thus againſt himſelf, 
And act quite contrary to what he thinks? 
Oh what is Man, when blinded with his Paſſion! l 


VARIUS. 


wy 12 that Creature Heaven thought fit to 
| make him. 


You are, indeed, exempt from all our Follics, 
- W 


7 — — —— — — — — 
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And reſt ſerene within: Yet pity others! 
Behold, I own my undiſguis'd Offence, 
And freely open all my Thoughts to you ; 
To you, who are a very God to Varius, 


Who can at once forgive, and cure my Weakneſs. 


B RUTUS. „ 
But only by Deſpair: without that help, 


There is no God himſelf can give you caſe : 
A ſharp, I muſt confeſs, but certain Cure. 
Our Stoical Philoſophy inſtructs us, 


A wiſe Man is above the reach of Jove, 


Let hardly 'ſcapes the worſt of Demons, Love. 


But ſince good Junia's Soul is firm as Fate, 


Be yours ſo too. What helps 1t to be learn'd ? 
Or to be wiſe in Bus'neſs of the World ? 


Nay, where would be the good to rule that World, 
Without an inward Pow'r to govern Paſſion ? 
The Man diſturb'd within, is but a Player; 
May act abroad, perhaps, ſome Hero's Part, 
But ſinks at home, a low; uneaſy Slave, 


FARIUS. 


MARCUS BRUTUS. 
LVARIUS. 
To teach is eaſy ; but to learn is hard. 
As well might Heav'nly Socrates infuſe 
His own wiſe Temper while he taught his Morals, 
As Brutus raiſe my Soul to equal his. 


BRUTUS. 

Be not ſo modeſt, Varius, nor fo courtly ; 

Brutus is not your Miſtreſs, but your Friend. 

The Roman Virtue ſhines fo bright in you, 
Nothing is wanting to make up Perfection 
But your Command O er this unfruitful Paſſion, 
Love, ev'n when moſt ſucceſsful, makes not happy. 
Sometimes indeed, Pleaſure beyond expreſſion 
Poſſeſſes all at once both Mind and Body, 
Confounding Soul and Senſe with height of Rapture. 


But what. Allays o'erbalance all this Joy! 
Frequent Diſquiets, Doubts, and Jealouſies; 
Sometimes the Pains of, Abſence, and ſometimes 


Amidſt the Bliſs, a diſmal Dread to loſe It. 


At beſt, the Pleaſure is but intermitting, | | 
D d d 


While = 
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Where you will drown your Sighs i in Sounds of War, 
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While the uneaſy Feyer never ceaſes. 
But Love, when lighted, is intolerable: 
Who courts the faireſt Tyrant, is a Fool, 
And lives a Martyr in the meaneſt Cauſe. 
VARIUS, 
Enough, enough, I am already cur'd, 


At leaſt, tin Junia is beheld again, 


B RU TU, H. 
Tis half a Cure in Love to wiſh for one. 
Give me your Hand, you'll march with me to Morrow; 


And turn your tend'reſt Thoughts on your poor 
[Country. 


Exeunt Brutus and Varius. 


Second 


MARCUS BRU Tus. 


. 
eee 


... DCP DL CEL WI LILIAN 
Second CHORUS. 
Of Athenian Youths and Virgins. By Mr. POPE. 


YOUTHS. 
Tyrant Love! haſt thou poſſeſt 
The prudent, learn'd, and virtuous Breaſt? 
| Wiſdom and Wit in vain reclaim, 
And Arts but ſoften us to feel thy F lame. 
Carius with Bluſhes owns he loves, 
And Brutus tenderly reproves. 
Why, Virtue, doſt thou blame Deſire, 
Which Nature has impreſt : 
Why, Nature, doſt thou ſooneſt fire 
The mild and gen'rous Breaſt ? 


Ddd 2 VIRGINS. 
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. VIRGINS. 


Love's purer Flames the Gods approve ; | 
The Gods, and Brutus bend to Love: 
Brutus for abſent Portia ſighs, 1 
And ſterner Caſſius melts at Junia s Eyes. 
What i is looſe Love? A wand'ring Fire, 
A tranſient Fit of fond Deſire. 
But Hymer 8 F lames like Stars unite, 
And burn for ever one 
Chaſte, as cold Cynthia 8 Virgin SO 
Productive as the Sun, 


YOUTHS. 


What various Joys on One attend, 
As Son, as Father, Husband, Friend? 


| Whether his hoary Sire he ſpies, 
And finds a thouſand grateful Thoughts 1 
Or meets his Spouſe's fonder Eye, 
Or views his ſmiling Progeny 
727 What 
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What tender Paſſions take theit turns? 
What home-felt Raptures move? 


His Heart now melts, now leaps, now burns, 


With Rev'rence, Hope, and Love. 


CHORUS of Both. 

Hence guilty Joys, Diftaſtes, Surmiſes, 
Falſe Oaths, falſe Tears, Deceits, Diſguiſes, 
Dangers, Doubts, Delays, Surpriſes, | 

(Fires that ſcorch, yet dare not ſhine): 
Pureſt Love's unwaſting Treaſure, 
Conſtant Faith, fair Hope, long Leiſure, 
Days of Eaſe, and Nights of Pleaſure, 

Sacred Hymen ! theſe are thine. 


ACT III. 
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ACT III. SCENE K 
In the fame Ve eftibule. 
Enter Brutus, Junia, Lucilius. 
La ns 
| Meſſenger expreſs arriv'd from Rome, 
Is entring mournfully the Palace Gates; 
And, as he — weeping all the way. 


BRUTUS. 
My Mind forbodes; ſpeak, is my Portia wel] ? 


Enter Meſſenger, who gives a Letter to Brutus. 
= MESSENGER. 
She is, Sir. 
BRUTUS. 
Then I hope to bear the worſt. 


« My 


MARCUS BRUTUS. 


My Duty forces me to ſend you News, (Reads. 


Which, tho? you needs muſt know, I grieveto write. 


« Two hundred of the nobleſt Rank 1 in Rome 

e Profcrib'd, and murder'd : Cicero himſelf 
«.Giv'n up by falſe Ofavins to his Foes. 

Good Heav'ns! to whom do ye diſpoſe Mankind ? 


(Drops the Letter. 
Sad Fate indeed; fo great a Villany 


Is moſt ſurpriſing, tho? *tis done by them. ¶ MWeepe. 


JUNTA 
Diſmal indeed! but oh my deareſt Brother, 


Let not your tender Mind be too much touch'd : 


Practiſe that Patience which you now taught me. 
Caſſius is abſent, J am deſolate, 


Yet Rome (you ſaid) muſt take up all my Thoughts. 2 


av 
And therefore *tis for Rome I moſt lament, 


At once depriv'd of her molt worthy Sons! 
Thoſe Sons are to be enyy'd, not bemoan'd ; 


Moſt 
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Moſt noble Suff rers in their Country's Cauſe! 
Great Cicero lives ſtill, ſhall live for ever; 


392 


& 
N 


While Men can read, or value Worth or Learning. 

But Nome her ſelf appears all pale before me, 

Guſhing out Tears, and wringing helpleſs Hands: 

_ Rome has loſt her beſt, her pureſt Blood! 

(VWeeps again. 

JUN. 

ran be cheer d: her vital Parts remain; 

In you and Caſſius flows the Noman Spirit, 

That ſtill inſpires whole Armies on her Side. 


LUCIEIUS. - 
Tis * truly ſaid; and you bright Junia 

Poſſeſs a Soul, tho? in a ſofter Frame, 

Lofty enough to animate ev'n them. 

BRUTUS. 

She does, Lucilius; and were Portia here, 
(But alas ſhall never be ſo happy) 
Caſſius and I ſhould be but Followers 27 
— Of 


MARCUS — 


Of them in the defence of Liberty 

But oh, my Cicero ! who ſpeaks thy Praiſe, 
Muſt have a Tongue like thine, beyond the Bounds 
Of Roman Eloquence ; and fit to fill | 


The Mouth of Fame with never-dying g Sounds. 


JUNTA 
How cout Ofavins conſent to loſe him, 


The beſt, as well as wiſeſt of his Friends? 


BRUTUS. 

Ambition over-eager, checks at nothing; 

A goodly, but a dang'rous Bird of Prey; 

Flies at all Game, and never to be tam'd, 

She pecks, and tears the Hand on which ſhe ſits. 
I often warn'd good Tully of his Danger; 
But all in vain, when Heav'n will have it ſv. 
He wiſh'd himſelf with us at Ceſar's Death, 
And heartily, I doubt not; tho” his Foes 
Suſpected his too ſoft and tender Nature. 


1 SCENE 


ny 
Ne 
U 
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SCENE II. 


Enter fome Liffors, bringing in Theodotas with them 
bound as a Priſoner. 


2 ICTOR. 
We have ere here Theodotus, 


Odious to all Mankind for Pompey s Death. 


JUNTA, 
What, be that made a formal Speech for Murder? 
And with a Philoſophick Gravity 


Sanctify'd Miſchief with a rev'rend Tongue? 
The Orator wants Words in his own Cauſe. 


BRUTUS. 
Speak for thy ſelf; that Juſtice thou ſhalt have. 


THE 0 DOTUS. 
Had I not often own'd my Crime with Tears, 


So lelt- condemn'd already; or if Brutus 
Were not my Judge, the good, the faultleſs Brutus; 
Black tho' I now appear, and all disfigur d 


With 
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With common Prejudice; yet I might give 
Fair colour to this hated, foul Offence. 
But who can ſtand the Teſt of {tricteſt Juſtice ? 
Or how can words avail to {way the Wiſe? 
This Wiſdom and this Juſtice are in Brutus: 
So much ſuperior thou to other Men, 


That at thy Judgment-ſeat, the greateſt Art 
Is uſeleſs to excuſe the ſmalleſt Fault. 


a BRUTUS. 
Say boldly all thou can'ſt. 


—- THEODOTUS.. 
Elſe, I might fay, tis hard to be condemn'd 
For doing that, which if I had not done, 

I might have juſtly been condemn'd by thoſe 


Who ſummon'd me to Council for their Safety. 

I thought their Safety ask'd for Pompey's Death: 
Oh that I could redeem it with my own! 8 
Pompey was great, was good, was wiſe, was valiant, 


But yet was vanquiſh'd by more happy Cz/ar ; 
= Eee 2 hd, 
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Who, had his Foe been ſpar'd, would ſoon 1 a 
A real Rage, which now he but affected. 


Could Egypt ſtop the Victor of Pharſalia ? 


All we could give was but a poor Reprieve, 


5 A hard ſhip worſe than Death to Minds refolv'd. 
Nome and her Liberty entirely loſt, 
Pompey would have diſdain'd a Life precarious, 


Which yet had coſt our King and Country dear. 
Would he had counſell'd, and would I had dy d! 


For he, who as a Roman, dy'd for Rome; 
If born with 1 us, would have advis d for Egypt. 


TUNIA. 
With all ing uilt, how durſt thou name great Pompey? 


THEODOTUS. 


Ev'n he was guilty once, and ſlew your Father. 


Vet, grant he was the braveſt, beſt of Men, 
Victorious often in the Cauſe of Rome, 


While J was but a Counſellor for Egypt. 


Since Fame rewards his Service to his Country, 


Should 


MARGUS BRUTUS. 7 
Should I be puniſh'd for aſſiſting mine? 


A 
If Words could change the nature of ill Deeds, 
Thy Head would be indebted to thy Tongue, 
Which, I muſt needs allow, has done its part, 
And makes my tender Nature wiſh thee hence, 
Out of my Reach, as well as Will, to puniſh. 
But here I ſtand the Subſtitute of Rome; 
Which with united Sighs bemoans her Pompey, 
And weeping waits to have his Death reveng'd. 
Thy worthleſs Prince and Country were too ſlight: 
A Sacrifice to Pompey! At his Feet 
Ceſar himſelf was not too great to fall: 

Think but on that, and thou wilt dye content: 

(Exennt Lucilius aud Officers with Theodotus. 

Twere barbarous to reaſon with a Wretch. 
Long ſince condemn'd to dye by Rome's Decree. 
But he was no Egyptzan, as he pleaded; 
Nor ſubject to that Prince he ſo advis'd.. 


FUNIA. 
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What King or Country dares be ſo audacious 
To hurt the meaneſt Senator of Rome? 


How then durſt any think of killing Pompey ? 


BRUTUS. 


Preſu mptuous Wickedneſs! Pompey o ercome, 
| Abandon'd by his Friends, a Fugitive, 


At mercy of the meaneſt, baſeſt Villain; 
Yet in that loweſt Ebb was much too high 


For ſuch a Prince as Ptolemy to reach. 


From Ptolemy, proſtrate at Pompey's Feet, 


Not only Aid, but Reverence was due. 


That Chief eſcaping, might have chang'd Rome's Fate; 
And the whole World had been oblig'd to Egypt. 


SCENE III. Enter Lucilius. 
„ L IU. 


Bae Villany is ſeldom at a ſtand, 


But ſtill — on to greater Miſchicf: 
From 


MARCUS BRUTUS 
From murd'ring Senators at Rome, they now 
Lift their aſpiring Treachery to Brutus. 
The wiſe Athenians, watchful of your Safety, 
Have newly ſeiz'd a Slave in foul Diſguiſe; 
Who on the Rack confeſſes all the Crime. 


. Hie thee to Athens (ſaid the baſe Octavius) 
& And fave thy Maſter, fave us all, fave Rome, 


a 


0 


_— 


« Our Foes are all united in that Brutus; 
« He, he alone inſpir'd the Death of Czar. 
Be deſperate, be ſecret, and be rich, 


« 


0 


Ly 
«<Q 


BRU TH. 
I pity the poor Wretch; he knows no better. 
At his Return, how would his Maſter grieve 
To find me ſafer here, than he at Rome. 


He does but ſhoot theſe Arrows in the Air. 


ELUCILIUS. 
Except at Rome infected by our Foes, 


Virtue like yours, is ev'ry where * 


Go purchaſe Fame and Freedom by a Blow : : 
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And claims the juſt Protection of Mankind. 
JUNIA. 
Your Life is ſo important, 


Youths quit their Pleaſures, Soldiers ſlight their Pay, 
_ n Miſers leave their Wealth to watch * ”_- 


BRUTUS 


Lego the Slave to ell Oe this 


EZUCT4, 7 US. 
What, fave that Wretch ? 


BRUTUS. - 
Both fave, and let him go. 
In this Attempt he but obey'd his Maſter. 
(Exit Lucilius 


Oh that there were no Romans worſe than he ! 
This Slave would kill; but 'tis to get his Freedom 


But ah | ev'n Senators are growing Slaves, 


Careleſs of Honour, void of Honeſty, 


F orgetting all their noble Anceſtors, 


And ruining a glorious Commonwealth! 


MARCUS BRUTUS | 40er. 


Euter Titinius and Lucilius again. 


UU. Pe 
Calf ins has ſent me here wich Oils Reply, 
He wants that Gold himſelf, which you would borrow; 
Of which, at meeting, you ſhall have account. 
Theſe Letters I have brought for noble Junia. 
0 Uunia goes out with the Letters, 


LUC / LIU 9. 
Your Legions then muſt ſtay till his are rad. 


BR UT US. 
Think not the worſt, Lacilins, e er it comes. 
At Sardis we ſhall meet by break of Day. 
PII take one Hour's repoſe, and then for Sardis. 
Good Night to both. 


 LUCILIUS. 
Reſt to your noble Thoughts. 


' Exeunt 


SCENE 


| 
-/ i | 
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SCENE Iv. 
Brutus remains, laid on his Couch. 
BRUTUS. 
l Tis but in vain, Sleep is not to be courted. 
Sing, Boy, the Song that Portia likes ſo well, 
And ſooth my Thoughts with ſome melodious Sounds 
C Soft Muſick and Song, 
Man is himſelf an Inſtrument of Muſick: 
But yet ſome String 1s always out of Tune, 
And ev'ry Sound we make ſhews our Confuſion. 
Why fhould this Death of Ceſar trouble me? 
J did it not for Anger, or Ambition; _ 
But for mere Honeſty, and Publick Good; 
Nay, Good to him; for in my own Opinion, 
Tis better much to dye, than live unjuſtly. 
My Fellow Citizens, my Kindred, Friends, 
All ſunk at once beneath his riſing F ortune. 
And ſhould I tamely ſuffer an Uſurper 


T enſlave : 


MARCUS BRUTUS. 


Teenſlave Mankind, becaufe he ſmiles on me ? 
Friendſhip indeed is the moſt tempting Bribe; 
But Juſtice ſhould be blind to all its Beauty. 
And yet a Reſtleſneſs attends ſuch Deeds, 

Tho' neer ſo juſt: ſomething that feels unwieldy, 
That ſits uneaſy on a gentle Nature: 

I cannot ſleep, unleſs I ſhake it off. 


* 
— l . OY 1 2 


S CE N E V. 
Enter a Spiris in the Shape of Cæſar, full FI Wounds. 


Sure 1 ſleep now, or elſe my Eyes delude me: 
I know * tis Fancy all; and yet 1 ſtagger; 
Ha, it comes on What art thou? When alive, 


Tho' arm'd with Pow? r, adorn d with Fame and 


| Greatnels, 
I fear'd thee not, becauſe thou wert unjuſt : 


But, more than human now, thou ſeem'ſt above me 
Speak, unknown Being! I conjure thee, ſpeak. 


EE n. 
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SPIRIT. |. 
L am thy: Evil Genius, Marcus Brutus, 5 
And have aſſum d this Shape, to e thee Terror. 
BR UTUS. - 0.71 1 
Terror? "0 auen thou to * Me no er 2 
Sure thou art ignorant, as well as evil. 


NN 


Is Murder then no Crime? 


 BRUTUS. 


Killing i 1s none ; 


When done not for our Rives but for our Country: 2 


SPIRIT. 


Not fe ain ſelf indeed; i you ſtab'd your F riend. 


BRUTUS. 
F * Oh, thou toucheſt now my tender part! 
Oh, name that word no more . 


SPIRIT: 
A Friend: aBriend! 


BRUTUS. 
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1 BRUTUS. 1 
But what's a Friend, compar d "mY Publick Good? 


Convince me, if thou can'ſt: Oh, teach me Truth! 


And ſhew me but one glimpſe of future Being, 
Of which we talk ſo much, yet know ſo little! 
Diſpel theſe Miſts that mufffe poor Mankind, 
And open to me all that glorious Scene 
Shew me where Virtue ſmiles, and ſits enthron d, 
And where Morality finds juſt Reward; 


Tis ſure, above: for ill Men proſper here. 


SPIRIT 
Soon at Philippi thou ſhalt know it all. 
BRD 
Shall we then meet again? 


SPIRIT, 
. e 


BRUTUS. 
PII meet thee there. Pl meet thee any where. 
(Exit Spirit. 
| Now 
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Now I am reſolute, the Shadow flies, 


And vaniſhes together with my Fear. 
What hoa! 


Enter Boy. 
My Lord ; 


BRD 
Did you ſee nothing? 


BOY. 


0 
BRUTUS, 
Nor hear me * * 
Nothing at all, my Lord. 
BRUTUS. 
Let every a be ready for our March; 


And call me up, be ſure, by break of Day. 
Till then PII ſleep within. ( Exeunt. 


Third 
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MARCUS BRUTUS. 


Third CHORUS. 


Of Roman Senators. = 


Ark is the Maze poor Mortals tread; 


Wiſdom it ſelf a Guide will need: 
We little thought when Cæſar bled, 


That a worſe Czar would ſucceed: 
And are we under ſuch a Curſe, 


We cannot change, but for the worſe? 


U. 


With fair Pretence of Foreign Force, 


By which Rome mult her ſelf enthrall; 


Theſe, without Bluſhes or Remorſe, 


Proſcribe the beſt, impoy'riſh all. 
The Gauls themſelves, our greateſt Foes 


Could act no Miſchiefs worſe than thoſe, 


UI. 
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III. + 
That Julius, with ambitious Thoughts, 
Had Virtues too, his Foes could find; 
Theſe equal him in all his Faults, 

But never in his noble Mind. 

That Free-born Spirits ſhou'd obey 
Wretches, who know not how to ſway ! 


Late we repent our haſty Choice, 


In vain bemoan fo quick a Turn. 
Heark all to Rome's united Voice ! 
Better that we a while had born 
Ev'n all thoſe Ills which moſt diſpleaſe, 
Than ſought a Cure far worſe than the Diſeaſe. 


ACT IV. 
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MARCUS BRU T Us. 


SCENE I. 


ACT TY. 


A Field near Philippi, where Caſſius and Brutus 


made the Rendezvous of their Armies. 


Enter Brutus and Officers. 


BRUTUS. -* 
IS here that I and Caſſius were to join : 


What ſay our Scouts? Is any Army near ? 


'T 


OFFICER. 


The riſing Duſt diſcovers their Approach ; 


And ſome, impatient of ſo flow a March, 


Are juſt arriv'd before to meet their Friends, 


Enter Lucihus. 


BRUTUS. 


O, here's Lucilius, whom I ſent to Caſſins. 


— 


LUCILIUS. 


nw 
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EUEIGIUS, 
Caſſius, my Lord, ſalutes the noble Brutus, 
And haſtens to embrace him. 
' BRUTUS. 
O Lucilius] 


Caſſius is alter d much, or ill advis'd : 
Has, I am loth to fay it, done ſome things. 


Which do not well become ſo great a Man. 
But, ſince he is fo near, Pll ſtay my Cenſure, 
And wiſh to find my Jealouſy miſtaken. 
But, good Lucilius, how did he receive you, 


When you brought friendly notice I was near? 


EUCTLEDS: 


Out-doing Enemies in Ceremony; 


But no F amiliarity betwixt us; 


None of that free and friendly Conference 


With Forms, and Complements, and great Reſpect, 


Which we have us'd of old: : and when he nam d you, 


T was always with ſuch ſet, affected Praiſe, 


As 


eos oro s a 


As if the Commendation had no meaning, 
But to be told again. 


8 

ä afraid 
Thou judgeſt but too right: Nothing i 18 nobler 
Than Fr iendſhip, till i it once begins to fail; 
But then aſham'd, and conſcious of Defect, 
It hides itſelf in Complement and Care: 
At the firſt ſhock, off falls the frail Diſguiſe; 
Falſhood is fooliſh, and betrays | it ſelf. 
There is no Art in plain and friendly Truth, 
| Which like the Sun ſhines forth by its own Light. 
Violent Minds ſometimes make glorious ſhew, 
Like Gilding ſhine, equal to real Gold, 
But in the uſage, how much difference ! 


Hark! he's arriy'd; march gently on to meet him. 
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SCENE IE 


Enter Caſſius, Sc. 
CASSIUS. - 
Embracing thus 1s but a thing of Form; 
For tis not fit that both our Armies here _ 
Should once ſuſpect the leaſt. Diſpute between us; | 
e BT” | 
The common Cauſe indeed requires our Care; 
And all our Diſcontents ſnould yield to that. 


CASSFUS. 
Brutus, let us retire into my Tent, 


| Leſt here by chance ſome unbecoming word: 


Break out too loud, 


BRUTUS. 
Are we fo little Maſters of our ſelyes ? 


How can we then be fit to govern Armies? 


CASSIUS. 


MARCUS BRUTUS. 
= ou. 
You think your ſelf above thoſe common Frailties. 


BRUTUSY: 
The Stoics are above unruly Paſſion. 


But, ſinee you would. retire, I am content 
My Soldiers may remove beyond thoſe Fields. 
Lucilius, march a little off this Ground. 


Let your Men do the like, under pretence 


Of our conferring about great Affairs; 
Indeed our greateſt ; for a Home- diſpute 
Is of more conſequence than foreign Dangers. 
CASSIUS. 
Titinius, let my Forces move away 
To vonder Plain, and leave us all alone, 


: Tis neceſſary we ſhould be. in private. 


AKxeunt all, except Brutus and Caſſius. 


SCENE 


Tx. 
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SCENE III. 
 CASSIUS. 


'You ask'd me fifty Talents for your Legions, 
And ina Style as to your Treaſurer, 


As if I ſhould prefer your's to my own; 


Am I to be impos'd on thus by me 


 BNUTUSs. 


Sure 2 as little knows the force of F riendſhip? 


Writing fo freely ſhew'd my Truſt and Kindneſs. 


He that deſires a Favour from a F riend, 


Does him the greateſt in deſiring it. 


"*CASIIUS. 


Come, I muſt tell you, over-great Applauſe 


Lifts you too high. Should I, who kill'd ev'n Ceſar, 


Only for his exceſſive Power and Pride, 


Should I] at laſt ſubmit thus to another? 


From a Superiour my Stars defend me! 


 BRUTUS. 
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1  BRUTUS tha 
From a Superiour? you little know me: 

I ſcarce would be Superiour to my Slaves, 
Except in Virtue ; that is worthy Pride. 
— CASSIUS. 
Then think not Sir, of being above me. 
 BRUTUS. . 
F wiſh I were not, by theſe weak Suſpicions. 
What, jealous of a Friend? it moves my Pity. 


. CASSIUS. - 
Pity? I ſcorn it. | , 
BRUTUS. 


Scorn your Rage that moves it. 
My Pity is not, ought not, to be lighted: 
'Tis like the kind Compaſſion of a Parent, 
Full of Concern, and free from all Contempt, 
Rather deſerves your Thanks than your Reproach: 
3 CASSIUS. 
My Thanks? for what? for domineering o'er me? 


BRUTUS. 
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Yet Reaſon lis ſome right to govern F Paſſion. 
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CASSIUS. 
Brutus, you have an over-ruling way, 


Which, under colour of a patient Calmneſs, 
Expects Complyance with your gentle Temper. 
But I ſee through it. 

BR U TUS. 

See? your Paſſion n you. 


CASSIU N. 
You have no Paſſion, yet provoke another's. 


BRUTUS. 

Is it provoking to inform a Brother 

Ol Faults no other dares preſume to tell him, 

And yet moſt neceſſary he ſhould know ? 

Your Troops have done moſt diſmal Outrages ; 
Forc'd harmleſs Wretches from their native Homes, 


Slighted the Widows and the Orphans Tears, 
Gather'd their laſt Remains with greedy Gripe g 


That 


MARCUS BRUTUS. 
That which poor Swains had labour'd for whole Years; 
Is in one Moment plunder'd by your Soldiers. 
This ſinks our Cauſe, which roſe at firſt fo glorious. 
Shall we, who ſoar'd fo high in Reputation, 
And open'd ev'ry Mouth in our juſt Praiſes, 
Now on a-ſudden fall to dire Oppreſſion * 


Shall we at laſt pull down with our own Hands 
That lofty Fabrick of well-founded Honour? 
Cass 
Am ] to anſwer for it? | 
BRUTUS. 
With your Bu ame; 
That ſands expos'd to ey ry juſt Man's Cenſure. 


CASSIUS. 
Go on no more, I will no longer bear it. 


_ BRUTUS. 
By Heav'n you ſhall hear all; then do your worſt, 
Dare I not ſay whatever you dare act? 
Am I not equally concern'd with you 
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Tempt not you me with all yout furious Looks: 


If any, I'Il acknowledge it with Shame. 


And can you think that I could 1 injure 8 


The DEATH of 
In this great War for Freedom of our Country 
Yet muſt not tell whatever hurts our Cauſe? 
CASSIUS. 
Tempt me no farther, Sir, you may repent it. 


BRUTUS. 


I am above your Threats, and can look down 
Both on your ſelf and them. 


7 CA S FI US. 
Were it not for the Cauſe we have in hand, 


I would not bear this heap of Injuries. 


BRUTUS. 
I injure? where is that unlucky Man 


Who can with reaſon make Complaint of me? 


The Man who wrongs his meaneſt Adverſary, 
Exalts his Enemy above himſelf 


Ry Brother, and-my Friend: b 


CASSIUS. 
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CASSIUS. 
If hearing Lyes 


With greedy Fars, and ſoon believing them ; 

If muſinterpreting whateer 1 = 

And repreſenting. things in fouleſt Colours, 

Can be call d wronging, who was e'er ſo wrong dꝰ 
 BRUTUS: 

If J have ſaid one word that ſounds unkindly, 

My Tongue has ſlipp'd, and quite deceivd my Heart, 

That melts like Wax before your hotteſt Anger. 

Behold my Tears for baving ſo much vex d you, 


 CASSIUS. 
What fays my Brutus? ſpeak that word again, 
Am I not then ſo full, ſo full of Faults? 


BRUTUS. 

It was my Frailty to preſume ſo much. 
CASSIUS. 

And n mine to be ſuſpicious of my Brutus. 


All ſhall be mended; 


r BRUTUS. 
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BRUTUS. 
hut can you forgive 

Too ſharp Expreſſions, tho' with kind intent? 

CASSIOS: 

So kind intent, I own the Obligation. ins 

No Man but Brutus durſt have ſpoke ſo boldly j 

N 0 Man but Brutus would have ſpoke fo kindly. 

BRUTUS. 


Oh Caſſius, nothing but the tendreſt Friendſhip, 


And when I thought it for the Publick Good, 
Could have embolden'd me to cenſure you. 
_ Cas 
Embrace me cloſe, and witneſs how my Heart 
Leaps up tranſported with this ſudden Change ! 
BRUTUS. 
It was an eager Argument indeed, 

But ends as it ſhould do between ſuch Friends, 

Reſenting nothing but their Country's Wrongs. | 
| Methinks good Spirits hov'ring all around us, 


TI” ” Should 


MARCUS BRUTUS. 


Should to the World proclaim our happy Union, 


Now, while our Enemies combine in Miſchief. 
Thus firmly join'd, we'll firſt be Conquerors, 


Then make all Rome contented as our ſelves. 


\ 


SCENE. IV. 
Enter Lucilius and Titinius. 
CASSIUS:. 
Come 1n Lacilins welcome good Titinivs. 


Let us conſult of our Neceſſities, 
And manage well this laſt important Stake. 


BRUTUS. 


The State is thus at Rome: My Letter mentions: 


Full fifty Senators, with thouſands more, 

Newly proſcrib'd; and Cicero is one. 
ens _ 

Cicero one? that talking F riend of Ceſar ? 


Ofavins 
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Oh gently cenſure ey'n a Foe when dead. 


OAavins has well paid him for his pains; 


May ill Men ever uſe each other ſo. 


BR UTUS. 


c 


See, Caſſius, here the Curſe of over-caution. 


The wary Walker who miſtruſts too much, 


T reads not fo firm, but faintly, and fo ſtumbles : 
Thus Tully fell, by too much fear of falling. 


CASSIUYS. 


But Antony, and young Octavius 
Are marching hither with a mighty Force: 
The uſeleſs F is left at Awe 


BRL. 7 2 
The queſtion i is, whether we had not beſt 


Haſte on, with Anger bent againſt our Foes, 
| Rather than tamely wait their bold Aſſault. 


CASSIUS. 


1. am fie ſtaying here: my Reaſon A 
So long a M arch muſt weary out our Strength, 


Which 


MARCUS BRU TUs 


Which Reſt will give us here. Let them come on, 


And tir'd with Tall expoſe their bending o Bodies 


Under our luſty Arms, vig'rous and freſh 
Beſides, in this we take the ſtouteſt part; 


For, reſolute expecting certain Danger 


Shews the moſt ſettled Courage; while the Coward 


Runs often fiercely on, to ſhun his Fear, 

And ſwallow down 1n haſte the bitter Draught. 
„ 

Some Reaſons have a ſtrange fallacious Force; 

Juſt as the pleaſing Colours us'd by Artiſts 

Delude the very Sight. But in my Judgment, 

It tires our Army more to tarry here. 

Opinion is the Soul of every Action ; 

Keep but that up, that keeps up all the reſt: 

And *tis maintain'd by marks of Reſolution, 


By ruſhing on the Foe, forcing to fight, 


Not lingring here behind with ſlacken'd Vigour. 


We muſt depend upon our Zeal and Cauſe, 


And 
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And — in hot Blood ſhall do 1t beſt. 


If once we cool, their ſurer Diſcipline 


Will ſoon prevail againſt our new-rais'd Force. 
The Hearts of all our Soldiers now are ſet 
On fierce encountring, all their Rage inflam'd; 
There's nothing wanting but to draw their Swords, 
And down goes Tyranny, to rife no more. 
Can we {it ſtill, and pauſe with ſuch a Thought? 
So near a glorious Deed there's no Repoſe: 
Impatience makes unquiet Expectation, 


And eager Nature can allow no Reſt. 


 CASSIUS. 
You ſhall prevail; well let *em but refreſh, 
And then we'll charge the Foe. 


BRUTUS. 
Let us embrace; and, O my deareſt Brother, 


This Quarrel ſhall but make us better F riends. 


F ourth 


. — 
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of Roman Soldiers, 


UR Vows thus dhearbully we ſing, 
While martial Muſick fires our Blood: 
Let all the neighb'ring Echoes ring. 
With Clamours for our Country's Good': 
And, for Reward, of the juſt Gods we claim 
A Life with Freedom, or a Death with Fame. 


May Rome bl freed from War' 8 Alarms, 


And Taxes heavy to be born; 
May ſhe beware of foreign Arms, 
And ſend them back with noble Scorn : 
And, for Reward, Sc. 
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May ſhe no more confide in F riends, 
Who nothing farther underſtood, 
Than only, for their private ends, 
Io waſte her Wealth, and ſpill her Blood. 
And, for Reward, Sc. 


Our Senators great Jove reſtrain 
From private Piques, they Prudence call; 
From the low Thoughts of little Gain, 
And hazarding the loſing all. 
And, for Reward, Sc. 


The ſhining Arms with haſte prepare, 
Then to the glorious Combat fly; 

Gur Minds unclog'd with farther 5 
Except to overcome, or dye. 


And, for Reward, Sc. 


They 


MARCUS BRUTUS. 1 
They fight, Oppreſſion to increaſe; 
We, for our Liberties and Laws: 
It were a Sin to doubt Succeſs, _ 
When Freedom is the noble Cauſe. 
And, for Reward, of the juſt Gods we claim 
A Life with Freedom, or a Death with Fame: 
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Fall c on *em inſtantly. | 
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AC T V. SCENE 2 
T be Field of Philippi. 


Brutus, Caſſius, Lucilius and Titinius, with other 
Officers, at the Head of their Army. 


Enter Varius haftily. 


LVARIUS. 
Rorrrious Stars favour our Cauſe already. 
Behold! a heedleſs Party of Ofavius 


Haſt'ning too faſt, is fall'n within our Ambuſh; 


And we may cut them off without Defence. 


_ CASSIUS. 


ao. 
Hold, Caſſius, hold, 
| And 
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And ſpare your Fellow-Citizens at Mercy. 
— 
The Death of theſe will make the Day our own. 


BRUTUS. - 
'Twill rather make the reſt more deſperate. 
Conſider, Caſſius, they are Romans all. 
a 0 
So much the worſe, fighting againſt their Country. 
1 BRUTUS. 
Alas, they do but follow wicked Leaders, 
And are our Countrymen with all their Faults; 
Kindred, nay Friends, perhaps to thee, or.me. 
CASSIUS. 


Thy tender Nature will undo us all. 85 = 


| e 
Good Caſſius, let me over-rule in this, 
And you in all things elſe ſhall govern me. 85 
Order our Soldiers not to kill a Man, (1 Lucilius. 
But ſeize them gently, as your future Friends. 
Oh, 
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Oh, Caſſius, what a Pleaſure *6is to ſave 
Romans from falling in a ſhameful Cauſe, 


 CASSIUS. 
I can no longer contradict my Brutus, 


Your Mercy is ſo moving; yet I own 
This Battel never was approv'd by me: 


For I would neer have ventur'd at one Blow 


So great a Stake as all our Liberties ; 


But rather have prolong'd th' important War: 
1 uſe to ſlight Prefages; but of late, 


My Mind, 1 know not how, foreboding III, 


| Spite of my Reaſon feels a drooping Sadneſs, 


4 by its gloomy Light foreſees Misfortune. 


BRU TUS. 
In ſach a Cauſe it were a Fault to fear; 


Elſe, Caſſius, Imight have ſome Fancies too. 
For Ceſar's Ghoſt appear'd to me laſt Night, 


At all his gaping Wounds breathing Revenge; 
And when I would have reaſon'd with it, vaniſh'd. 


CAS. 


MARCUS BRUTUS. 
CASSIUS. 
Alas good Brutus, what can be in that, 


* 
— — — 


But an effect of melancholy Fumes? 5 
A dark and diſmal Picture, lively drawn 
By dreaming Fancy, tho' we think we wake? 


\ 
. 
8 
-- — — 2 — 
. ˖ç%—%ð— ⅛—•——: . . 3 ̃ —⁵wW . ͤ— 6 ]⅛ÜũůQ . ¼˙ ²— 
— — — — — — - — — — —— - \ 
- 4 — - — — — — ih. — r w__—_ — — — — — — — — 
1 — — — — ——— — — — ͤ — — —— — — — = = _ = | 
— nn — — 


. — ͤ—— ——— 


I ere er ern nñ＋ 4. —K—— 
s | —_ . - — 


Our Sect believes no Spirits; if there be, 

At leaſt, if they are ſuch as Plato fanſies, 

Thoſe purer Beings who behold our Cauſe, 

Thoſe Demi-gods will ſure encourage Virtue, 
And give their Fellow Creatures juſt Aſſiſtance. 
Thus in the midſt of Slaughter we ſhall find 
Ten thouſand airy Legions on our Side, 
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Sent to our Aid, as Heav'n's Auxiliaries. 


Enter Lucilius, with an Officer of the other Army, 
„„ 
My Lord, your gen'rous Orders were obey'd, 
And ſee the juſt Succeſs! This worthy Tribune, 
Won by your Mercy to thoſe other Soldiers, | 
Is come to join us with a valiant —_ 
Vowing 
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Vowing they never will be Foes to "oY 


OFFICER. 
Such Virtue heeds no Army to ſupport it; 


It vanquiſhes beyond the reach of Force, 
And makes our very Minds yield due Submiſſion, 


— 


BRUTUS. 
Submiſſion only ſhould be paid to Heav'n, 


And I muſt bluſh to hear it from a Roman.” 1 
We ſcarce have in this little Span of Life 


| Sufficient time for exerciſe of Virtue; 
We ſhould do ill to lofe the leaſt Occaſion. = 
Let all his Cohort charge with our chief Leg gion. 
Such a Deſertion 1 is a timely Service 


OFFI CER. 
Your Aden is our higheſt Aim. 


And this Day we'll deſerve it. 
BRUTUS. 


- *Tis not doubted: 
Your Country's Freedom will excite your Valour. 


Let 


MARCUS BRUTUS. 
Let him have Rank among our chief Commanders. 
(Krit Officer with Varius and Titinius. 


SCENE II. 


Manent Caſſius and Brutus. 


„„ 

The Fight is well begun, moſt noble Brutus. 
And may the reſt be {till fo favourable, 

That we may lengthen out our Liyes to Age, 

In all the peaceful Joys of Love and Friendſhip. 
But, ſince the Chance of War is moſt uncertain, 

Tis Wiſdom to provide againſt the worſt; 

Which is, our Parting, if we loſe the Battel, 

Never to meet again; In ſuch a Caſe 


What is my deareſt Friend reſolv'd to do? 


„„ 
I am, alas, fo weary of a World, : 
All full of Faults and Follies, I would leave it: 
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The only thing, ye Gods, I cannot bear. 
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But that to me it ſeems a Want of Spirit 
To ſhrink from Life for fear of future ill. 


is to diſtruſt the Juſtice of the Gods, 
Or elfe their Pow'r ; and is in my Opinion, 
Not Courage, but a bold Diſguiſe for Fear. 


With Patience arm'd, Il bear the Blows of Fortune. 


CASSIUS. 


Then deareſt Brutus, you can be content 


To wear a Chain; nay what is yet much worſe. 


To * great Rome as much a Slave as you? 


BRUTUS. 
Oh never, never come that fatal Day? 
The very Sound offends. Oh you have nam'd 


Whene'er ye fend that Summons, tis my laſt. 
And therefore, leſt wene'er ſhould meet again, 
Here let us take our everlaſting Leave. 


3 


ROM 
For ever, and for eyer, farewel Brutus | 


Py 
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After this famous Day we ſhall be Victor; 
Or elſe, beyond the ſenſe of being vanquiſh d. 

BRUTUS. 

1 For ever, and for ever, farewel Caſſius! 
"Twill be with Pleaſure if we meet hereafter; 
If not, this Parting is our greateſt Pain. 
b. Exeunt ſeverally. 


a. AM +AM * 4a. JM ac ac þ. 


SCENE Ill 


—_— 


Juſt as Caſſius us 29 going off. enter Titimus ih, and 
flops him. 


TITINIU K. 
The YR of Marc Antony appears, 
F carleſs, and forward to attempt your Camp. 


CASSIUS: 
ww tis impoſſible: Tho' brave to Raſhneſs, 


He is a Soldier of too great Experience; 

I cannot hope for ſuch a Fault in him. 

Tis ſafer to beſtride the angry Ocean, 
= : - Fm Than 
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But that to me it ſeems a Want of Spirit 
To ſhrink from Lifefor fear of future ill. 
'Tis to diſtruſt the Juſtice of the Gods, 
Or elſe their Pow'r ; and is in my Opinion, 
Not Courage, but a bold Diſguiſe for Fear. 
With Patiencearm'd, III bear the Blows of Fortune. 


5 r 
Then deareſt Brutus, you can be content 


To wear a Chain; nay what is yet much worſe 


To * great Rome as much a Slave as you? 


BRL . 

Oh never, never come that fatal Day 
The very Sound offends. Oh you have nam d 
The only thing, ye Gods, I cannot bear. 
Whene'er ye ſend that Summons, tis my laſt. 
And therefore, leſt wene'er ſhould meet again, 
Here let us take our everlaſting Leave. 

Cassius. 
For ever, and for ever, farewel Brutus * 


— 


MARCUS BRUTUS. 
After this famous Day we ſhall be Victor, 
Or elfe, beyond the ſenſe of being vanquiſh'd. 


BRUTUS. 
For ever, and for ever, farewel Caſſius !? 
: Twill be with Pleaſure if we meet hereafter; 
If not, this Parting is our greateſt Pain. 
( Exreunt ſeverally. 
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SCENE III. 


———_— 
w— 


Juſt as Caſſius 3s going of. enter Titinius haftily, and 
ſtops him, 
TITINIUS. 
The Army of Marc Antony appears, 
Fearleſs, and forward to attempt your Camp. 
CAS. 
Sure ' tis impoſſible: Tho' brave to Raſhneſs, 
He is a Soldier of too great Experience; 
I cannot hope for ſuch a Fault in him. 
Tis fafer to beſtride the angry Ocean, 
Kkk 2 — Than 
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Than alli to aſſault a Roman Camp. 


We'll ſoon correct this inſolent Antonius, 


And cruſh the bold Attempt. — (Exit Caſſius 
A Charge is founded. 


Re-enter Caſſius, with Titinius, Pindarus, aud other 


Officers. 
CASSIUS. 
Their proſp' rous Raſhneſs terrifies our Men, 


Who never fear'd before: I doubt all's loſt ; 


The Liberty of Rome 1s gone for ever. 


I'll periſh with it, or redeem the Day. is 


Titinius, oh make haſte, fly tow'rd thoſe Troops; 
Diſcover quickly if Ny are our Friends. 


CExit Titinius. 
Go, Pindarus, get on the riſing Ground, 


| (My Sight thou know'lt i is ſhort) uy take a view 


Quite round the Field 


Pindarus goes up 1 the Hill, then calls to Caſſius. 
 PINDARUS.. 

Hoa, my good Lord ! 

| CASSIUS. 


MARCUS BRUTUS. 


cas KIU. 
What now? 
PINDARUS. 
Titinius is ſeiz'd on by the Foe. 
> e. 
Oh, he is taken, and they ſhout for Joy. 

(Caſſius goes al to DICW: 

Come down; come down; 


Ob, TFT have liv'd to ſee my beſt F pat loſt! 


And by my own. Procurement! Pzndarus, 


I took thee Pris'ner once, and ſpar'd thy Life; 


All the return J ask, is, now take mine. 


(Pindarus turns away Weeping, 


Tam thy General, and Maſter too; 


Yet I have us'd thee as becomes a Friend, 
A Friend will not deny my laſt Requeſt. 
Kill me with this; with this I flew the Tyrant. 


| (Caſſius preſents him. his Dagger, 


PINDARUSY. 
Is * Neceſſity? > 


 CASSIUS. 
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CAS F IUS. 
Thou ſee'ſt there is. 
Diſpatch it quickly, while I turn my Face. 


PINDARUS. 


Then farewel worthy Caſius. — 
: (Pindarus kills himſelf. 


CASSIUS. 
What, gone before me? Did I need Example? 
For ſhame now Caſſius do thy own laſt work; 


Pindarus leads the Honourable —_— 
N Cf 2 a on his Sword. 


ä 


SCENE IV. 
Enter Titinius, meeting one of Caſſius s Officers quft 
| A at the other Door. 


_ TITINIUS. 


Brutus with chearful News greets Caius Caſſius; 


And, having broke the Forces of Octavius, 


Is haſting hither to relieve his Friend. 


OFFICER. 


Alas, he comes too late, ſee there lies Caſſius! , 
— Enter 


MARCUS BRUTUS. 
Enter Brutus with Officers. 


: BRUTUS. . 
Is Caf 4s on the Ground? O my dear Friend 


(Runs to Caſſius; 


I came to fill thy ars with pleaſing News; 

But ſuch a Sight has turn'd my Joy to Grief 
CA. 
Wbat, has my feeble Hand made me be taken? 
I > Gag 45 to become the Scorn of Antony? 


(Kiſing a little, believing it to be Antony. L 


BRUTUS. 
Rather the Grief of ev'ry worthy Roman. 
What curſed Hand has ſlain my deareſt Friend? 


CASSIUS. 
What do I hear, and ſee? is Brutus there? 
A Pris'ner too? . 
BR.” 
The Gods forbid that, Caſſius: 
Look up, and ſee thy mournful Friend victorious. 


CASSIUS.. 
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„ | 
Have you then ſav'd the Liberty of Rome? 
I ask no.more, and dye with full Content. 
But yet I leave my Fania behind: 
Oh, ſtill be tender of that beſt of Women 
In being kind to her, remember me. 


(Dyes in his Arme. 
BRU UC. 1 
Remember thee? Who can forget thy Worth 
With a dead Friend Diſputes are all forgot, 
And what is tender takes up all the Mind; 
Grief only thinks on that which moſt promotes it: 
(Turns to his Officers. 
And ch, I long to give my Sorrow vent. 
But our dear Countrey now claims all my Care. 
Summon our Soldiers, that I may with Praiſe 


Keep up that Spirit which has fir'd their Souls, 


Enter a confuſed Multitude of Soldjers. 


Hail Fellow-Soldiers, worthy of that guns 3 
: a 8 5 For 


MARCUS BRUTUS 
For which you fight ſo well. Your Actions paſt 


Urge you to more: Be your own great Example. 
On far unequal Terms theſe Armies meet ; 

They fight, to make Ambition Tyranny, 

And themſelves Slaves; their Vict'ry is their Ruin. 
But if for this one Day you can ſubmit 

To one who but commands you for your ſakes; 
(Now proud to lead, while you are pleas'd to follow) 
Lou ev'ry one ſhall be a Conqueror, 

And equal to your General, who ſeeks 

No other Triumph but his Country's Freedom. 
End but that Work, and then to foreign Wars. 
There's no Man here but may by Merit hope 

To lead an Army, and have Me his Soldier. 


 Acclamations of Applauſe 


Let prodigal Antonius promiſe Treaſures, 
Wrench'd from hard Hands of wretched lab'ring 


| (Swain, 
Who lift * up to Heay' n to call down Vengeance. 


ERS. Tl 
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T can out-bid him, ſpite of all his Riches : 
Hark to the pleaſing Sound! *tis Liberty! 


That only nam'd, I need to ſay no more. 


CExeunt Soldiers ſhouting, 


SCENE V. | 
A Trumpet ſounds mournfully. 


B R UTUS. 
Silence thoſe diſmal Notes for Calin us Death; 


There is no need of Sounds to raiſe true Sorrow; 


And it will chear the Foe to hear us mourn. 


Oh Caſfur what a Lofs art thou to Rome | 4 
 (Stooping down to the lead Body. 
Trumpet ſounds again mournful. Enter Varius. 


„„ 


Tis with a trembling Hand I ſhew theſe Letters; 


Your Grief for Caſſius, will alas, be loſt: 
Like Rivers in the Ocean, fwallow'd up 
In fadder News. 


BRUTUS. 


MARCUS BRUTUS. 
5 BRUTUS. 

Speak, is my Portia well ? 
What, make no Anſwer? then *tis ſo indeed. 
In ſaying nothing, thou haſt told me all. 

VARIUS. 
Here 1s the ſad Account. . 
C Holds the Letter to Brutus, 
BRUTUS. 
Oh, read it, read it. 
9 VARIUS. 
Varius, I muſt unwillingly inform you, 
(Reading. 
« That Portia, grieving for her Husband's Abſence, 
« Had mourn'd her ſelf into a raging Fever; 
In which, becauſe ſhe fanſy'd he was dead, 
She (none ſuſpecting) ſwallow'd burning Coals, 
So dy'd with mournful Clamours for her Brutus. 
NCTC 

Enough, enough. O ye immortal Gods! 


= 7%. Pl 
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Fl not ae of you, but of my ſelf; 
For, ſure I am the very worſt of Men, 


Since you think fit to make me the moſt wretched 


How all my Tears are on a ſudden ſtopt ! 


Something I feel within that weighs me down; 


And I muſt ſink. 


2 4 R 7 US. 
Good Sir be comforted. 


-, BRUTUS. 
Oh never, never. 


Had'ſt thou beheld her with my weeping "I 


When tenderly we took our lateſt leave; 


How her Love pleaded, and her Beauty mov'd ; 


When, all diffoly'd in Grief, her mournful Looks 
She fix'd on mine Oh, never talk of Comfort. 
Comfort dear Portia, if I ever feek-1 it, 


May then-----alas'! I cannot curſe my fag 


Heav'n knows, I am already ſo unhappy. 


3 8 x * 
/ 
- * 
1 


MARCUS BRU TUS 
Euer Lucilius bah. 


I. 7 CI I IU 5. 
The Enemy once more is coming on, 


Antony leads them out of Caſſius Camp, 
And gathers, as he goes, the large Remains 
Of the new routed Army of Ofavins, 
Fil do my beſt to ſtop them in their March. 
BRU. 
Antonius, and his Army? Alas FVarius; 
What's that, or Victory itſelf to me? 
VARIUS. © 
But yet our Country ſhould not be forgotten. 
R 
Oh, no: I'll bear about this heavy Heart: 


Yet, when | ſtrug gle moſt, it weighs me down. 


L. 4 RIUS. 
But where i is, Sir, your wonted Reſolution 3 


„ BRU 
Gone, Varius, gone for ever, with my Portia. 
V. 4 RIUS. 
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And, oh, I now begin to feel the Maim. 


Leſt they encompaſs us with greater Numbers: 
The Troops we routed of Oflavius 


Will n have the heart to rally more. 


The DEATH of 


LVARTUS. 
Then, farewel all the Liberty of Rome! 


SND 


Has rous'd me u p-— Yet one Sigh more for Portia--- 
Rome yet ſhall have my Cares: But oh, my F riend, 
May this be the laſt Battel among Romans | FE 

It grieves my Soul to ſee this Civil Slaughter. 
Fain I would live to leave my Country free, 
And with my dying Eyes behold her proſper. 
Elſe I have done too much; and Cæſar's Death, 
Too ſharp a Med'cine, if 1t does not cure, 


*T was cutting off a Limb ev'n from my ſelf, 


But 'tis too late, and we mult now look forwards---- 


Command our Men to ſpread on both the Wings, 


( Ereunt. 
After 


MARCUS BRUTUS. 


After they have founded a Battel for ſime time, enter 
Lucilius and another * 


LUCILIUS 

Alb's loſt! Ambition triumphs over Virtue : 
1 aFFICER. . 
T is not our F ault, but Fate's: Did we not charge 
With Fierceneſs fit to fight for all the World? 
Firſt, all our Darts we flung away deſpis d, 
Uncertain Weapons of remoter War, 
And ruſh d on nearer with the ſurer Sword; 
As if each common Soldier were a Brutus, 
Rome at their Hearts, and Glory in their Minds. 
LUCILIUS. 
But what is Valour, when ſo overmatch'd, 
By elder Troops, and much ſuperior Numbers ? 
Yet no one yielded, while ten thouſand dy'd; 
Each call'd for Death as faſt as er he fell, 
And ſtill by ill-tim'd Pity was refuſed. 
We only fought to dye, and they to fave 1 

— Which 
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Which Brutus then perceiving, left the Field, 
And fled not from their Fury, but their Mercy. 


Enter Ventidius with a Company of Soldiers. 


| VENTIDIUS. 
Purſue them cloſe, and on your Lives ſpare Brutus. 


 LUGILIUS. 


Stop then your Chaſe, and lead me to py 


I might have 'ſcap'd, but Brutus ſcorns to fly. 


+ DI 2 R. 
He 1 is taken, he's taken. 


' (They give a great Shout, ant carry out Lacilius 
whom they ſuppoſe to be Brutus. 


C W Ones. 


SCENE VI. 
Enter Brutus a Titinius wth ſome Officers. 


„ NLD. 
eworthy few, who with unuſual F. aith 
Quit not a Friend whom F ortune has forſaken; 


Reſt 


MARCUS BRUTUS.  — 
Reſt your tir'd Bodies on this Bank a while: 
Where like a ſhipwreck'd Merchant I appear, 


Gath'ring the dear Remains of my loſt Fortunes. 


_ OFFICER. 
Oh, who can Judge the Councils of the Gods? 


(They all fi ; down. 
Behold the beſt of Men is made a Prey 
_ To boundleſs Wildneſs, and unjuſt Ambition, 


BRUTUS. 
That wild Ambition but too often proſpers: 
Yet ſure the Gods know better far than we, 
Hoy to diſpoſe the ruling of Mankind. 
If they will have (which yet ſcems wondrous ſtrange) 


In juſtice to ſucceed, and Virtue ſuffer ; 
Our Part 1s only to ſubmit with Reverence. 
'Tis time, tis time that Rome ſhould be at reſt. 


FIRST OFFICER. 
| (# He whiſpers 8 of them. 


Not for the World. 


Mm m . SECOND 
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SECOND OFFICER. 
The mighty Gods forbid | 


THIRD OFFICER. © (7&0) 
May my Hand wither firſt! | : | 
FIRST OFFICER. 05 Of fO 
What did he whiſper? 
HRD OFFICER. © 
He earneſtly intreated me to kill him. 


FIRST OFFICER. 
He moy 'd the ſame to me. 


TITINIUS. 
How is that noble Soul o'erwhelm'd with Anguilh, 
Not for his own, but for his Country's Ruin! 
BRUTUS. 
Romans, for ſhame ſhew not ſuch childiſh Vity. 
Think you I am fo fond of painful Life, 
| (He riſes haftily 
That my faint Hand ſhould tremble at my Cure: ? 
Why u then refuſe to do this laſt good Office, 


Which 


MARCUS BRU TUS. 
Which I, for want of Friends muſt do my ſelf. 
Nay, if my Life could yet but ſerve my Country, 
Tho rack'd with Griefs, the very hopes of that, 
Would, like ſtrong Cordials, force me to endure it. 


But lawleſs Empire rules! what then remains 
But Death, or worſe than Death, ignoble Bondage? 
Which if my Soul can ne'er ſubmit to bear, 


Pardon, good Heav'n, my not enduring Life 

On ſuch a hard Condition !----Sacred Virtue! 
Thou Deity that all the Good adore! 
Why haſt thou caſt me off, and giv'n \ Succeſs | 
To thy own Foes, and mine? I follow'd thee 
Ev'n through the Blood of Ceſar, whom lov'd, 
And who lov'd me; Ye Pow'rs immortal! know 
With what a heavy Heart and troubled Mind, 
I help'd my Country by ſo harſh a Means: 
But I moſt gladly make thee this amends---- 

(Czlar's Ghoſt appears and vaniſhes. 

Oh Ceſar, Cefar! Therefore reſt appeas'd; 
I did not kill thee half fo willingly. Kills bimſelf. 


ET Emo 
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Enter Antony, Dolabella, Ventidius, Sc. 


ANTONYT. _ 
The Blow i is giv'n, and we are come too late. 


A great. Shout of Soldiers bringing in Lucilius: 


SOLDIER. 
Rewards and Triumph! | we have brought you Brutus. 


LUCILIUS. 


No, Antmy: the Gods forbid that Brutus 
Should ever be a Priſoner by aſſuming 
His Name, I here have ſtopp'd their hot Purſuit: 


„ ; 


ANTONY. 


This is not Brutus, but a worthy Prize: 


For ye have brought a Friend, and not a Foe: 
Youth, I admire thy Virtue ;. be to me, 


As thou haſt been to him who now lies there. 


Lucilius arte, ſees the Body of Brutus, . 
kneels down by it. 


Oh Brutus, Lam robb'd of half my Triumph J 


To 


MARCUS BRUTUS. 453 
To thy moſt gen'rous Soul I ow'd my Life, 
And fain I would have taken kind Revenge; 
For, *tis a Debt, lies heavy on me now. 
Riſe, worthy Roman, do not mourn in vain. 
| (Lucilius riſes. 
LUCILIUS. 
| Yield, all ye Heroes of immortal Name, 
Whoſe ſhining Miſchiefs only raiſe your Fame. 
It publick Virtue well be underſtood, 
Here lies the Greateſt Man that e'er was Good. 


DOLABELLA, 
Yet the juſt Gods a righteous Judgment ſend; 
He loy'd his Country, but he kill'd his F riend. 


FINIS 
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